To whichis added many other Poems very 
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FOR: | 
CHILDREN. 


Being a Narrative of God's gracious 
Dealings with ſome Little Children; Re- 
| collected by Henry Feſſey in his life-time. | 
Together with ſundry ſcaſonable Leſſons 
and lnſtructions to Youth, calling them 
early to remember their Creator ; Writ- 
ten by Avraham FC; late of Plymonth. 
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fuitabl-. As alſo ſome El-gieson d-parted Friend« 
ma ie by rhe my {aid Ab; -al 412 Cr CIs 


 — Sm. wy ww n= —- © w—-— 


All Now faith 1tuly o rathered toceti ter, for } 
the benefit of Y oung aid Old, by FL. P. 


— Ix WER—_—_— CO Oe, a+ ore rote IE, TSP OY EEE Sc En 


Plal. £5. 16. Come ad hear, a! ou tr.at fear God, an 
{ t 7] declare what he 257 ova "7 799 SOT, 

Deut. 31. 19. Now 7 c erefore PO) C7 be (44 S029 for you, 
an. traikh it the Cj ren ef Wi cl; put {! in their 
mouths that thts vs 3 1324: be "277 | 

8 gd ly « Or 277% | 
! 


| 
| 
| 


-—-. 
+ 


— —— — — — 


— — 
— — — 


—_ — 


a Printed for D. Þ. and are tolſf | 
| | 


| be Sol br '»2 "Y 0Kicllers. 
= 5 Ss  Þ; ice. beurd I "Ea ; 


2 » 44 Dh wane 


Fd > dad 9. 4 
x ne x ” - 


A _- —_ 


Z/ A ; 
Looking -Glafs || 


ww 
a. 
« 


tor) 
L 
3 


35) 25 


To the Reader. 


Hou haſt here ( genile Readeef ) 
brought to thy view, in the firſt 
part of this Book, a Narrative 

| of the Gracious Dealings of 
God with ſeveral Children, and mhat 
they gained in an early looking Heaven- 
. ward, in which thou maycſt ſee and behold 
'the condeſcention of the Lord to ſuch little 
Ones, in opening their underſtanding, and 
*#g;ving them a ſight and ſenſe of their undone 
eſtate by nature, from whence they were made 
ro ſeek and enquire after a Saviour, and by 
Grace helped to apply and improve his gracious 
Calls and Tavitations to a full Satisfaltion 
in, and by Faith a cleaving to His underta- 
kings, as the alone way and means to Salvati- 
"on, to their great comfort here, end firm hope 
*of plory hercafter. All which was wonder- 
fully effeftcd, to the praiſe of the free Grace 
of God, aud admiration of Relations and 
. Beholdcrs ;, and now preſented to thee, bein 
"irft written by that faithful Servant of the 
[ A 2 Lord 
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To the Reader 
Lord, Ayr. Heury Jeſley : > Whoinn: life- temp?! 
gave ut me to tranſcribe, in order for the ther, 
Printing + * But it being ſmall, I waited tc © 
nave ſomewhat FO adjoyn to it, which Provi- Yer 
dence hath lately oreught to my hand, as that ** 
mrich is worthy of publication, beivg the'# 
Fruir of fome idle hours of that Servant ofÞ*. 
ie Lord Alr. Abraham Chear,whilj# in bead gf © 
for the truth of Chriſt , wherein he expreſſes?" © 
bs weli-wiſnes to the Soils of divers poor®: 
Children, towards whom he then flood nearlyp4 
related, and dearly affefied, as by the ſecond##* 
Part hereof Yeu may largely ſee: and if bclpedbg' 
of God to make improvement of it, fo as Care tX: 
fully to mind, and heedfully to walk in the pra-6 
Fice of what i: feaſonably adviſed in the joey Fn 
Diſcourſe, you will have great cauſe to bleſs F*, 
rhe Lord for ſuch endeavours, now publifhed pos 
for your | oof t and advantage. Feo 
The /Aotive provoking me thus to recol- t:0 
lect thus little Rook, 15 chiefly from confide- ar; 
ration of my daily obſervation of Touths le 
great need of al endeauours to pronmipt them pci 
to that which 1s good, tcy being naturally. # 0. 
additted to be drawn away through their own Fr 
inclinations, and the powerful prevalency of (4 ji 
Satan to {in and diſobedience ; by which 4 
they. wrong their precions Souls, Prov. 8 F; 
36. thereby incurring God's diſpleaſure t 
the daily hardening their hearts from |. L.. 


fear $f 


To the Reader. 
ar, and following the ſins and pleaſures of 
ele, is vain World, until they are prepared as 
eſſels of Wrath fitted for Deſtruction and 


ihe, "05 ; which is the certain effett of SIN, 
tharvling and. reigning without reſtraint in the 
hearts of the Children of Diſobedience, Col. 
t ofi* 6 Hiich evil and judgment may be timely 
ud prevented, by hearkning to God s Call, Prov. 
fſes9- 6. ſeeking and ſerving him betimes, Prov. 
0070+ 17+ belicving his Word, avoiding evil com- 
ir [yÞ4#y, Prov. 4.15, 16. ſighting the allure- 
on dents of preſent pleaſure, and the ſinful de- 
redligits of toe fl:ſh, and by making good-men 
re-examyles to walk aft-r, Prov. 2.20. Heb. 
ra-6- 12. 2 Chron. 2y. 2. and therein eftceming 
ud end nghly prizias the excellency of the Lord 
eſs Fejus, in all his glorious undertakings for 
cd poor franers, Phil. 3. 8. cleaving to his Righ= 

reoulneſs only for Fuſtification and Salva= 
ol- tion, 1 COr. 1. 30. Which Mercy is greatly 
/o- acfired may accompany the Reader of this lit- 
hs tle Piece, whereby he may ſay it was worth 
» perufing, for that by it the Lord made him 
ty 140 conſider his latter end, and remember him 
2 461 the day of his youth, ſo as to make his Cal- 
of (ing and Eleftion ſure, as did theſe pretty 
-þ 4Cnildren. That being my aim and end in the 
. og nereof, 1 ſhall daily wait for its ſuc- 
- Treſs, and remain yours, 

E.- I true deſires after your 

te Eternal bappineſs. NH. P. 
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Go little Book, and ſpeak for them that be 
Lanch'd with great ſafety to Eternity ; 
Engaging others, by what they did find, 
Their everlaſting Peace chiefly to mind. 
Their names are bleſt, and had in memory ; 


They ſerved God, and thence in peace did die. 


Fw GT 


All you that read, be earneſt to obtain 'E 


True faith in Cyrift, which will be laſting gain. &Y 


And if, while young, God do his Work begin _ bs 


 Upen your Soul, take heed, beware of ſia ; *rh 
It wil! prove to your Crown another day, 1th 


To cleave to Righteouſneſs, whilſt yet you may. fo 
Proceed in fear, in love, with true delight, \ 
Unto the Lord, to ſerve him with your might. - 
Obſerve the Leſſons given by Abram Chear, —: 
That they your Soul may unto Chriſt endear. 

Such Sonrs are good, if well improved be, 


Surg by experience, with Sorl-harmony. 4r j 
The Truths therein inſerted make your own, ,  N 
By prattice in true love to Chriſt alone : T( 


And chiefly now your everlaſting Reſt, 
That in compare with all things is the bf}. 
. Love God, and fear him in fmcerity, 


So ſhall you praiſe him to eternity. 


Leidifon, 12th Month, 
Jath day, 1672, H, P. 
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f hopeful young Children, (the 
n. great joy of their Parents \) remem- 
bring their Creator in the dayes of 
*rheir Youth ; Being trained up in 
"the Holy Scriptures From their In- 
7 fancy, 


It, Of Mary Warren, Born 272 
May 1651, Aged Tem years in May 
160r, 


Hen this Child was about five , 
or 1x years old, ſhe had a new”. 
plain Tammy Coat ; and when | 
fhe was made ready, was to he. WM 7 

arried with other Children into Morefieldss ; 1 "oF | 

mt having looked upon her Coat, how fine :- ol 

1 was, the preſently went to her or” i*h 
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[5 ] 
fate down, her tears running down her 
eyes, ſhe wept ſeriouſly by her ſelf; Her 
Mother ſeeing it, ſaid to her, How now ? ( 
Are you not well ? What's the matter that 

you weep? The Child anſwered, Yes, 1 am 
well, but T would Thad not been made ready, | 
for I am afraid my fine Cluathes will caſt me -/ 
down to Hell. Her Mother faid, It's not our 
Cloaths, but wicked Eearts that hurt us. - 
She anſwered, Aye Mother, fine Cleathes 
make our hearts proud. 

The Scriptmes being daily read in the 
H-1ie, when one had read Luke 10. ſhe 
laid to heart the end of the Chapter, how 
Mary [ate at Coriſts feet and heard him : | | 
And Martha cemplained ; and Jeſus ſaid, 
Martha, Martha, Thor art careful, and eihin- 
bred about many things, but one thing is 
needful, Mary hath choſen that good part 
that ſhall not be taken from her. Hearing 
this,the tears ran down,and ſhe wept ſore. 
Being asked the cauſe, ſhe ſiid, 1 am not 
like this good Mary, I know not that one thing 
needful. Thus tender was her heart at that 
Age. | 


In February 1659. 


- The Night after General ok had ſent 
his Letter to the Parliament to put an end 
** | to. 
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+ to their ſitting by och a time ; Bonefires 
'. being made the night following all over 
+» London, and ſome before her Fathers door : 

- When ſome went down to ice them, this 

| Child would not : But going to the Win- 
- dow, and looking out, hearing fuch roar- 
ingand rantings in the burning of Rumps, 
and drinking of Healths there ; ſhe came 
| back, and the tears running down her 

cheeks, ſhe ſaid thus, Here's a deal of wick- 
ed joy, they know not but they may be dead 
before the morning , metninks IT ſee our ſins fly 
| up to Heaven as faſt as the ſparks fly up- 


ward. 


j 


1 *This that next follows, was written about 
October 28. 1661. 


It being 24 days now that ſhe had ta- 
ken nothing but Water, with a little Su- 

_ gar, tl Tueſday laſt ; and ever ſince that, 
| ſhe will not take it with Sugar, but Water 
_ only, without crying out, ( her ſpeech be- 
; Ing of late taken from ker ) and that by 
forcing it into ker by a Syringe, ſhe ha- 
Ving an Impoſthnme 1a her ſtomach, as it 
appearedafterwards,nottaking Foodatall 
tor divers days. 


- * 
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What next folffws was written by her Father. 
on Friday night, Octob. 4. 1661. þ 


She ſent for me to ſpeak with me; and; 
when I came, asked her what fjhe would be . 
have with me : She anſwered, 7 have but 
a ſhort time to live, I pray you be loving to 
my poor Mother. Afterwards he ſpeaking 
of loving her, ſhe ſaid, 7 pray manife 
your l;ve to my poor Mother. Her Mothe 
asked her if ſhe were willing to die ? ſhe | phe: 
anſwered, Ay, very willing, for then I ſhall and | 
fin no more, for I know that Chriſt's Blood v4 
hath made ſatisfattion for my ſins. 1 asked we 
her, if I ſhon}d go down ? She anſwered, poſt 
oh nn done with you now, you- may if you her 
Next night, O&ob. the 5th, her Mother her 
going ſoftly totheChamber-door,ſhe heard Ohe | 
her ſpeaking alone, and ſhe liſtned, and © 
heard her ſay thus, Come Lord Feſus, come : 7 


quickly, and relieve thy poor Creature of _ 


all my pains. | 
On the Lords Day, ( Ob. 5. ) ihe ſaid i 
thus, Here is nothing here but fin, 1 am wil- PY 
ling to die, but either to live or to dic, which |799re 
the Lord pleaſeth, his Will be done, and ſoit 
will, whether I will or no. - | 
Li 


ppl 


1 


E-1x ] 
On Tuſday at night, Octob. 8. 


Seeing her Mother weeping, ſhe ſaid, 
| \ other, Do not weep for me, but leave me to 
he inrd, and let him do with we what he 
pleaſeth. And then claſping her Arms a- 
haut ber Mothers Neck, her Mother ſaid, 
g Thou Þ.: bricelt me, but I truſt thou art 
,0ing tothe embracings of the Lord Je- 
as: She aiiſwered, Mother, 1 know it, that 
when I go from hence, I ſhall go into health 
p nd happine[s, or elſe T ſhould not undergo all 
; my pains with ſo much patience, ( ſhe having 
been in very great pain, having an Im- 
poſthume in her Stomach.) One day when 
: \Nurſe came to ſee her young Siſter Sarah, 
her Siſter Azz being with her, ſhe ſaid to 
- her ſiſter, Go, ſee Nurſe : Her Siſter ſaid, 
1 She was loth to leave her alone : She an- 
z {wered, I am not alone, for the Lord is with 
, Pme,2SIt iS Tolm, Iam not alone, for the 
f ather is with me. She feeling a fore pain 
n her ſide, her Mother ſaid, ſhe would 
1 kpply ſomething to it. She anſwered, No, 
I fo Lord Feſus hath undergone a great deal 
p, Iaore for me. 
t- 
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| kins,a Miniſters Widow, withdiversother | 


*. could ſee nothing at their departure : It ! 


| Eh 3 
[ I'2 ] - 
. Afore Expreſſions of Mary Warren. [ 


' She having been very ill and ſpeechleſs | 
for ſome days, her Father had deſired Mr. 
Fohn Simpſon, and Mr. Palmer, late of Glo- 
cefterſhire, and Mr. Jeſſey, to come to his} 
. Houſe, and pray for his ſick and much-Fg,,; 
pained Daughter. 2 Bi 

On Friday Novemb. 8. 1661. theſe met} ,.: 
then, and ſought the Lord earneſtly on her [5 
behalf, her Father having firſt declared to 
them his Daughters afflicted Condition ; 
and the more to affe& them therewith, he | 
there read to them, what he had formerly _ [ 
written of her grac:ous Expreſſions, ( thoſe 
before recited ) from Otob. 4. 1661. there 
being preſent alſo Mr. Greenſmith and his | 
Wife; alſo tnat grave Matron Mrs, Ad- 


Chriſtian Friends. 
That relation the more affecting their 
hearts to pray for her; After theſe and |, 
another Miniſter had prayed for her, and_ 
were gone, 1n hopes the Lord would ſome | 
way returna gracious Anlwer,though they + 


Pleaſed the Lord, the Evening follow- | 
ing, to open her Month, that had been 
ſpcechleſs for many days; then ſhe ſpake 

to 


*f | [ I ] 
to the Maid tocall her Cher and when ſhe 
ame, ſhe ſaid thus ; 
Pray you Mother, take off theſe Playſters, 
lor 1 would not have them; 1 would have ns 
Dottors, or Apothecaries, for God ſhall be 
Phyſician, and he will heal me: If 
Fould have ſpoken before theſe Playſters were a 
FSaying on, 1 would not have had them laid 
Wor. If my Speech ſhould be taken away a- 
{| gain, do not trouble me with any more things, 
for the Lord hath fed me with the Food of 
4 Righteouſneſs and Gladneſs. | 
'”" Sometimes when you laid Viftuals upon 2 
 IfTrencher, 1 ſnatcht it away ; I would not de- 
| ſtroy Gods good Creatures, when I am inm 
fits : 1F any thing lie on the Cloth before me, 
take it away. Though you take Water to waſh 
gy mouth, there is none goeth down, for [ 
B have no nouriſhment by any thing but God, no 
| ore than by this Rag, ( taking One in her 
hand. ) ; 

I do not value the things of this World no 
more thaa dirt. Her Mother had told one, 
that ſhe thought herDaughter had aſſaults 
of Satan,ſhe once looked very gaſhly : And 
naw her Daughter ſaid thus ; Once I think 
T looked gaſhfully. and turned my head 6n one 
ſide and on the other ;, Satan ſtood npon my 
Qleft fide, and God was upon my right frue, 
and opened the Gazes of Heaven for me: 

| B | 
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Siſter Betty, and Siſter Amun, be ſure yo! 


[14 ] fir 
and he told me, Satan ſhould not hurt me ,'by 
though he ſought to devour me like a roaring '8* 
Lion. © a 

Something being burning, that gave her; *7 
offence, ſhe ſaid, I perceive you burn ſome+ * 
thing ;, but do not trouble me, for I cannot ſmell.” ** 
Tam very fore, from the crown of my head, ©" 
to the ſole of my foot , but I am ſo fullo 
comfort and joy, that TI do feel but little of © 
my pain; I do not know whether IT ſhall liv bag 
or die ;, but whether Tlive or die, it will bÞ ** 
well for me, I am not in trouble for my 
ſins, God is ſatisfied with his Son Feſus mY 
Chriſt, for he hath waſht them away with bis' y 
Biood. | {0 

Another time when ſhe had been ſpeechd *7 
leſs, and began to ſpeak, ſhe ſaid, 1 have 
been ſo full of joy and gladneſs, when I wa ſea 
filent ;, I am not able to expreſs it. I 

When her Mother ſyringed her Mouth * © 
with water, ſhe ſaid,ſhe could not reliſh it, 29 
but defired to try a Syringe of Beer; which 
when ſhe had, ſhe ſaid, Ir reliſhed worſe 
than the Water : then ſhe deſired a Syringe FI 
of Milk ; which when ſhe had 1t, ſhe faid,t-** 
cannot reliſh any thing : But ( ſaid ſhe ) 7 wil 
wait upon the Lord to ſee what he will providt - 
for me. _ 


Then her Siſter ſtanding by, ſhe ſaid, 


ft Ot 


fir 
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firſt Work be in the —__ to ſeek the Lord 
', « ' by Prayer, and likewiſe in the evening ; and 
ng" £1ve thanks for your Food : for you cannot 

; pray too often to the Lord, and though you 
_ cannot ſpeak ſuch words as others have, yet 
WES Lord will accept of the heart: for you do 
»11.' not know how ſoon your ſpeech may be taken 
of away as mine was. 
\ She deſired her Mother, thus ; Do nor let 
too much company be here late at night, leſt 
'3t ſhould hinder them from ſeeking the Lord 
in duty at home. | 
m She ſaid further, When I was firſt ill, and 
Fug, Pent about the Houſe, Twas not under trouble 
"ns. for my ſins at all, neither am I now troubled 
, with Satans temptations, for the Lord hath 
hi trampled him under his feet. | 

She ſaid alſo, When I can hear or under- 
ſtand, I well tell ſome body, that they may 
come and read by me, for T love to hear the 
th Word of God read to me, (for then ſhe could - 
it, 20t hear). | 
ch Another time. 
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j She ipake tothe Maid tocallher Mother, 

|.) ſaying, 7 have ſomething to ſay to her; and 

,;4 when her Mother came, ſhe ſaid, IF my 
; ſpeech be taken away, and ſhould be a great 

while ſo, that then I may have no Doltor, Apo- 

d, thecary, or Chirurgeon come - me; and. that 
= ? 


(x0 ] | 

I may not have any more Phyſick given to me | ſhe 
and be ſure to take notice of my words, foi haz 
rhey look more at the Phyſick than at thi wo1 
Power of God ;, and if you ſuffer them ti mu 
give me any more things, the Lord will be 
angry with you, and will bring a greater af=ſai, 
A:t:on upon you in ſome of my other iſters.rin 
T know the Lord can open the paſſage of myfir| 
Throat in a moment, and cauſe me to takgW. 
food ; or, he may let me lie a great while in thi) ga 
condition As for waſhing my mouth with he! 
Water, I fiad no more, but only to waſh the the 
Phlegm. :; 4 £07 

But I am fed with the Bread of Life, that her 
I ſhall-never hunger , and do drink of tht i; 6 
Water of Life, that 7 ſhall never thirſt tol 
more. ' bas 

I know not whether I ſhall live or die, but full 
if I die, and if you will have a Sermon, [| ple, 
aefire this may be the Text ;, the place I do kno 
not know, but the words may be comfortable] hat 
ro you ;, "That David, when his Child was rhe: 
ſick, he cloathed himſelf in Sackcloth, aud rm 
wept ; but when his Cluld was dead, he hin 
waſhed and eat Bread : For you have wept, Sal 
much, while Thave been ſick 5 and if 1 die, you of 
h.rve cauſe to repuyce. Aa 

She ſaid, Ay Sorl alſo was fo full of me 
confort, that I would have ſpoken mucy ang 
more : But her ſpeech being almoſt Ones) The 

ſc: 
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| ſhe ſaid, If it pleaſe the Lord that I might 
for have my hearing and my ſpeech , .( which 
thi would be a great miracle ) I ſhould ſpeak 
ti much more. 

be Novemb. 10. on the Lord's Day, ſhe 
af-ſaid as follows ; When her Mother had ſy- 
75.Ting'd ſeveral things into her mouth ; as 
myfirſt Water, which ſhe not reliſhing, then 
qWater and Vinegar,then Vinegar and Su- 
hAgar, then Milk, and none did reliſh with 
ther, ſhe ſaid, Here is but a little comfort in 
be theſe, my comfort is in the Lord, There 1s 
.. comfort indeed : though we may ſeek comfort 
at here, and the glory of this World, yet, what 
br is all that ? all will be nothing, when we come - 
rt; to lie upon a Death-Bed, then we would fain- 
| have the love of God, and cannot get it : I am 
ut full of comfort and joy. Though the Lord is 
\ 1 pleaſed to let me lie under many pains, yet he 
do knoweth what is beſt for his Children; he 
He! bath enabled me, and will enable me to bear | 
as them; and though he ſhould lay a hundred _ 
1d! rimes more upon me, yet will I wait upon | 
ne him, for he is my ſtay, and the hope of my 
pt, Salvation : My pains are nothing to the pains 
vu of Hell, where they will never be at an end. 

: And Chriſt he ſuffered agreat deal more for 
of me then all this is; he was bruiſed, buffeted, 
cr and ſpit upon; and they platted a Crown of 
Co\Thorns aud put upon his Head, and gave 
ne hins-: 
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[ 18 ] 
him Vinegar to drink: But I have ſeveral 
things to take, though I cannot reliſh them, 
And they came out againſt Chriſt with Sword 
and Staves, and Chriſt did not open hi, 
mouth zgainſt them ;, but rebukes Peter for' 
cutting the high Prieſts Servants ear, and bid. 
him put up his Sword into the Scabbard, and' 
ſaid, Shall not IT drink of the Cup that my, 
Father hath prepared for me? Though m 
pains are very great, yet I am full of jo 
and comfort : I was very full of comfort be+ 
fore, but I am fuller of joy this hour than [| 
bave been yet, It is better to live Lazarus 
life, and to die Lazarus's death, than to liv 
Dives his life ; he had delicates, and af 
rerwards would have been glad to have ha 
Lazarus dip his finger in water and cool hi 


rongue. 
Though the Lord give Satan power ove 
my Body, yet be hath promiſed he ſhall no 
burt my Soul. The Devil could not go int 
the Herd of Swine till Chrift had given hi 
leave : And though he flood at my left han 
and ſaid, Iam in filthy rags, yet the Lor 
Bands at my right hand, and ſaith, I a 
but a fire-brand newly plucked out of t 
fire, and he will put on me his Robes 

Righteouſneſs. | 
The laft night I could not ftir my Heas 
Hand, nor Foot, but by and by the Lord 1 
E 
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help me to move my Head a little, and at 
length my Body. 

O what a good God have I, that can caſt 
down and raiſe up in a moment ! But here 1s 


only looking at the Phyſician ;, as many, when | 


they have been fick and well again, they ſay, 
Such a Phyſician, and ſuch a Phiſician hath 
cured them, and they neglett looking up to the 
Lord. 

It is true, the Lord doth appoint the means 


to make uſe of, but ncthing will do us good, 


except he give a bleſſing to it. O that we 
had Faith as that Woman had, that had 
ſpent all upon Ph) ſicians, who did her no 


good ;, and then came and touch'd the Hem of 


Chriſts Garment , and when Chriſt felt ver- 


rue go out of him, he asked his Diſciples, 


Who touched him ? then ſhe trembled, but 
Chrift ſaid, Riſe up Daughter, thy Faith 
hath made thee whole, 


- -- — -- oy * 
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Of the Expreſſions of an hopefirl Child, Zh 
the daughter of Mr. Edward Scar- 
field, that was but eleven years of y,, 
Age in March, 1661. Gathered fo 
from a Letter written by one fearing Þp' 
God, that lived in the Houſe with the (pn 
Child, 
is 
N Auguſt laſt, this Child was ſick of a | z/- 
Feaver ; 1n which time, ſhe ſaid to her | cy: 
Father, ( who is a noly, humble precious {det 
man,) 1 am afraid, I am not prepared to i cor 
die; and fell under much tronbleof Spirit, ' hel 
being ſenſible, not only of actual ſins, but, 
of her loſteſtate without Chruf, 1n unbe-| the 
lief, ( as Epheſe 2. 12. Fohn 16.8, 9.) and, ing 
ſhe wept bitterly, crying out thns, ly fas; war 
are greater than I can bear, T doubt God will (the: 
not forgive them : telling her Father, 7amithe 
n unbelief, and IT cannot believe : Yet ſhe'and 
as drawn ont topray many times1n thoſe, Lor 
words of Pſal. 25. For thy names ſake, O:pra' 
2rd, pardon my ſin, for it is great. Thus\logk 
ſhe lay oft mourning for ſin, and faid, 1wro 
bad rather have Chriſt than health. She would (befor 
I'C-; 


| 
F 
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repeat many promiſes of God's Mercy and 
Grace, but ſaid, ſhe could not helieve. 

— | When ſhe had been complaining, that 
'ſhe was not prepared ; her Father opening 
, the Bible, his cyes firſt fixed upon theſe 
? Words, (in P/al. 10. 17.) Lord, thou wilt 
”. Prepare the heart, thou wilt cauſe thine ear to 
f hear ; and he bid her take notice of the 
ord's providence therein, ordering the 
7 [ppening of the Book, and his cyes to pitch 
e (pn theſe words. The next day, when ſhe 
\was mourning for ſin, he opening it again, 
: his eyes fixed on thoſe words in 7arry. 5. 
4 | Blefſed are they that mourn, for they ſhall be. 
T |comforted. He bid her obſerve that Provi- 
'S {dence alſo. But as yet her time was not 
'9 come, and ſhe ſtill mourned nxvl iier une 


” ' belief. , 

tt, The next day, being then the 24th of 
-|the 6th month 1661.he praying that morn- 
d , ing with his godly Family, ( as his uſual 
75,Way hath been for many years to pray with 
{i{them, and read the Scriptures,or catechiſe 
nithem daily morning and evening); Behold 
E'and ſee what gracions encouragement the 
e Lord gave him iu his Service, as he was 
O:prayiug to this effect, ( That we might not 
1S\lmok for any thing in us to reſt in, or truſt 
I unto for our juſtification to ſtand righteous 
A ibefore God ; out onely in F eſus Chr iſt wes, 
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who dicd for our ſms at Jeruſalem, and roſe 
again for our juſtification. ) Whilſt he Way 
praying to that effec, the Lord raiſed hei vs 
Soul up to believe; as ſhe told her Father# 
when Prayer was ended, Vow I believe ifs 
Chriſt, and 1 am not afraid of Death. 
After this, ſhe ſaid, [had rather die tha 

ſin agaiaſt God. Since that time ſhe hat} 
continued quiet in mind, as oue that haty 
peace with God. 

I 


As for this young Child, I have bee 
comforied in ſeeing her, and hearing hg 
anſwer ſome Queſtions propounded to he! 
five years ago. 

__ _ Her Father faith, that ſince ſhe was fin. 
years 01d, he remembred not that eitherj 
Lie, Or-an Oath, hath ever come out 0 
her mouth; neither would ſhe have wrong'**/ 
_edany to the value of a Pin. 
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Here ends the firſk Part, 1! 


You 


Henry * 
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Nay, 
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bis ere follows now ſome of the Fruits 
: of Mr. Abraham Chear's ſpare hours 
improvement, whilſt a Priſoner : 
co Made and directed to ſome he was 


hd) nearly related to, and dearly at- 
"6 fected. . 


| | | 
ind emember now thy Creator in the dayes 


of thy Toath. 


I.. 
Te Weet Children, Wiſdom you invites, 
to hearken to her Voice; 
he offers to you rare delights, 
— moſt worthy of your choice. 
Eternal bleſſings in his wayes, 
you ſhall be {ure to hnd 
Ph ! therefore in your vourhful dayes, 
your great Creator mind. 
2. 
—Tiw joys that other pleaſure brings, 
With vanities abound 3 ut 
Te Kay, when in ſtraits they take them wings, 
Vexations they are tounds. | 


=. 
Your very Vitals thus decayes, 
and torments leave behind : 
Oh! therefore in your youthful days, 
your Great Creator mind, 


3 o 
They may afﬀed depraved ſenſe 
while they ſubj-& your Reaſon; 
They ſay, to conlcience, Get you hence, 
and ſear it fora ſeaſon. 
But though a kind of ſottiſh eaſe, 
you hereby ſeem to find. 
I beg you in your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator mind. 


4» 

The dreadful danger heed I pray, 
of ſuch ſtrange wayes at length ; 
When you have ſin'd your time away, 

and waſted all your ftrength 
Be ſure in chains of darkneſs, theſe 
your hands and feet will bind; 
Oh ! thcrefore in your youthful days, 
your Great Creator mind, 


Go 
Obſerve how Poor and mortal men, 
their precious ſeaſons ſpend, 
To ſatisfie thoſe luſts, but then 
muſt periſh in the end. 
This ſaving-Counſel, would you pleaſe 
upon your heart to bind : 
Oh in your early youthful days, 
your Great Creator mind. 


Upon a World, vain, toylſom, foul, 
a journ2y now you enter :; 

' The welfare of your living ſoul, 
you dang'rouſly adventure, 

If as the iſſue of your wayes, 
you've happineſs deſtgn'd : 

__ Oh! in your early fouthtul days 


Q mind Cy 
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- Friends, Parents, all who you affeR, 
' obſerve your budding ſpring ; 
Your proſperous Summer they expett 
' a fruitful Crop will bring :; 
A witneſs in this Age to raiſe, 
to Grace of every kind ; 


Oh ! then in theſe your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator _ 


Young lſaac*s, who lift up their eyes, 
and meditate in Fields ; 

Young Facob's who the Bleſſing prize, 
this Age but ſeldom yields. 

Few Samuel's leaving, their playes, 
to Temple Work refign'd ; 

Few do, as theſe, in youthful dayes, 
their great Creator mind. 


Gs 
How precious 0badzah's be, 
that feared God in youth 3 
How ſeldom T7-20thy's we ſee, 
verſt in the Word of Truth' | 
Few babes and Sucklings publiſh praiſe, 
th* Avengers Rage to bind. : 
Oh! then in thefe your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator mind, 
I'Os 
Few tender-hearted Youths, as was 
 Foſiah, Fudab's King, 
Hoſannah in the high'ft (alas) 
how ſeldom Children Sing ? 
Youth's rarely ask for Zion's wayes, 
they'd rather pleaſure find : 
But oh! in theſe your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator mind. 
| Ll. 
What Children Pulſe and Water chuſe, 
continually to eat z 


| [ 25 
Rather then Conſcience da accuſe, 
for taſting Royal Meat ? 
Would you not bow, a King to pleaſe, 
though tortures were behind ? 
Oh! then in theſe your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator mind, 
I 2. 
"Thoſe worthy Mirrors of their Age, 
__ obtain'd a precious Name z 
"Their living Pattern ſhould engage 
your ſouls to do the, ſame. 
And though in this ſtrait narrow way, 
you few Companions find 
The rather in your youthful day, 
your Great Creator mind. 


13. 
How worthy Chrift is, could you learn, 
to claim your Flower and Prime 
And how well pleaſing *tis, diſcern 
to dedicate your time : 
You pleaſantly would make effayes, 
to get your Souls enclin'd, 
And gladly in your youthful dayes, 
your Great Creator mind. 
Ele 
This Garland wreath'd of youthful flowers 
to Jeſus you would bring : 
This Morn made up of golden Hours, 
You would preſent the King. 
You'd Fumbly bow without delayes, 
C race in his ſight to find ; 
And ziadly now, and all your dayes, 
vour Great Dreator mind. 


2 More of 1r. Chear's Ferſes, 


Written 10 a young Virgin, Anno 1663» 


Wil a a th IM RON WO HOW 


4 


Sweet Child,!! her 7 bethank what need there 5 of Cart : 


For precious ſouls t0 jave themſelves from ſnare ; - 
| T tat, 
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That Satan, as a ſubtile Fowler, layes 

To take and keep them captive all their dayes 

In youthful folly, and zn ſenſual reſt, 

To keep them off from being truly bleſt : 

What ſtrange device he hath 10 expel 

Their thoughts of Fudg ment, Death, of Heaven,or Flek; 
And minding what engagements on me lie, 

To you and others, Chriſt to teſtifie : 

This Sons, I thought, you now and then might ſing 
If God would follow it, to mind 10 bring 

Tour flate by Nature, and the Goſpel-Path, 

To ſet you free from everlaſting Wrath, 

If morn by morn you in this Glaſs will dreſs you, 
I have ſome hopes that God by :t may bleſs you. 


WW Hen by Spettators I am told, 
what Beauty doth adorn me ©. 
Or in a Glaſs, when I behold, 
how ſweetly God did form me. 
Hath God ſuch comlineſs diſplay'd 
and on me made to dwell ? 
Tis pitty, ſuch a pretty Maid, 
as I, ſhould go to Hell. 
2. 
When all my Members I compare, 
form'd by my Maker's hand ; 
In what ſweet order, ftrait and fair, 
each part together ſtand ; 
Jow in the uſe of theſe might I, 
in Virtue's Walks excel. 
"1s pitty, when I come to die 
All theſe ſhould go to Hell. 


C-a* 1 


Zo 
»th God my Ornaments provide 
of ſott and good aray ; 
"he which this Age converts to pride, 
| Iamasyain as they. 
' Cart ut when the thoughts of Pride intice,., 
__ {ſuch temptings I ſhould quell ;: C 2. By 
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By ſerious heeding this advice, 
I muſt take heed of Hel}. 


4s. 
If Parents induſtry and care, 
ſhould by the Lord be bleft, 
That. they large Portions could prepare, 
for me and all the reft : | 
Though many Suitors this invites, 
my Fortunes might excell ; 
What wonld become of theſe delights, 
if I ſhould go to Hell ? 


"i 
Should Wiſdom, Breeding, Parts conſpire, 
my ſpreading fame to raiſe :; 
Shovld Courtly Ladies me admire, 
and my perfections praiſe, 
Though for Endowments, rare and high, 
from all I bear the Bell : 
What would thefe toys avail, if I 
at length be lodg'd in Hell 7 
Ge 
If to ſeek Pleaſures, Paſtimes, Sports, 
My fancy ſhould be bent ; 
Which City, Countrey, Town, or Court, 
to pleaſe me can invent : 
Though thus to fatisfie my luſt, 
with greedineſs 1 fell ; 
By weeping-Crofs, return I muft 
or Ele go quick to Hell. 


To 
Doth Beauty fuch corruption hide ? 
is comlineſs a bait ? 
Do coftly Garments nouriſh pride ? 
hath Treaſure ſuch deceit ? 
Do compliments breed vanity ? 
doth pleaſure Grace expel ? 
How little reaſon then have I 
for theſsto go to Hell ? 


—— — — 


[is time I ſhould without delayes, 
my future ſtate bethink ; 


"hrough God's forbearance, at my dayes 


of ignorance did wink, 
epentance he doth now expett, 
and learning to do well ; 
'or plainly he doth this detett 
this broad way leads to Hell. 


Os 
ſo chuſe the new and living way, 
' the Goſpel doth beſeech me ; 
.he heart of Jeſus, day by day, 
is open'd to enrich me. 


he tenders of New-Cov'nant Grace, 


would fin and guilt expel ; 

"he promis'd Spirit would me place, 
ſafe from the loweſt Hell, 

IO, 

Vould Chriſt my Spirit lead along, 
theſe tenders to embrace, 

ſhould have matter for a Song, 
to praiſe his Glorious Grace. 

ſow firſt of goodneſs I was feiz'd 
from what a ftate I fell; 

'0 what a glory God hath rais'd, . 
a Fire-brand pluckt from Hell ! 


LE ————— 


T In1 Kinſman! Compliments apart, 
Tet love expre$, with all my heart 

Þie I bethought what way was beſt, 

2 gratifie a ſfirong requeſt ; 

[24 how to reach the proper end, 

hat was auſſi me by a Friend 

kat Twould write a ſerious Line, 

»r tender Spirit t0 incline, 

poſſibly, from wanton thing s, 


To my Couſin T. H. at School. 
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| And kindly to attratt youreye, | 
' From vanity t0 things on high : | 
My thoughts to Meetre were znclin'd, 4 
AS thinking on.@ Scholars mind, 71 c 
It might at firſt with fanſie take, Sh 
And after deep impreſſions make : | 7 
; Thich( Oh! ) if God would but znſpire, | 
Convince of folly, raiſe deſire 1 - '$þ 
Diſcover Beauty, kindle Love, 
Frx.your delight on things above z 
Theſe weak endeavours then may ſtand, WS . 
As Chriſt's remembrancers at hand. "> 
Tp warn you, Folly to avazrd, | [99 
' Which hath ſuch multitudes deſtroy'd;; - 
/' And thence your nobler part zncline, 
': Th Meditations more Divine ; - 
''  Whichhave a faculty 20 raiſe, 
Immortal Souls to frames of praiſe. 
| JBPy.means of which, when you obtain, 
Thur ſpirit in a ſerious Strain ; 
' TWhenvanity hath leaſt reſped, 
ſ ÞAAnd thoughts are fitteſt to refled ; 
ft. Thenfrom your Treaſure you may bring 
| Thy brief Soliloquie, and Sing, 
OE Soul ! let yonand I 
A few diſcourſes have : 
Shalt we bethink, how near the brink 
We border of the Grave ? 
Shall we ſurveigh our time, 
How vainly.it is ſpent ; 
How youthful dayes conſume in wayes, 
Which Age muft needs repent ? 
The things which others pleaſe ; 
What profit do they merit ? | 
; Whatare the Toyes, ofwanton Boyes, 
| To an immortal Spirit ? 
| How will our Reckoning pals, 
1 Qf Paſtime, Pleafure, Play, . 
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When every thought and Deed is brought, 
Unto the Judgment Day ? 
7 Would not our time and'ſtrength,.. 
=> Bebetter far imploy'd, 
"If every thought, were thus wrought,. 
” How Chriſt may be injoy'd ?- 
© Should not a young man's way, 
; Beordered by the word ? 
'ShouJd not his mind, be till inclin'd, | 
To know and fear the Lord ? 
If we behold our Erame, 
” Our Parts and Powers compare: .- 
© Sure, God intends ſome glorious, ends, 
To form a piece o rare. 


[> A Letter ſent to a Friend's Child. 


Sweet Child, I pray you, think not long, 
E're I have ſent my Priſon-Song ; 

To turn, after a godly ſort, 

Tour tongue, and thoughts, from ſinful ſport, 
Pray let it frequently be brought, | 
With holy fear upon your thought ; 

And when indeed your Soul-1s bent 

0n things that are moſt permanent. . 
When leaſt to fooliſh mirth inclin'd: 
Then from the treaſure of your mind, 
Thws ſerious Song, you forth may bring, 
With GoſpeI-Melody, and ſing, 


Ord what a Wormam I ? 
what could'ft thou her eſpie ? 
| That ever thou, ſhould'ft humbly bow, 
\ On me to caſt an eye ? 
What kind of love 1s this ?* 
{ What reaſon can it have ? 
' Shall God through Grace, himſelf abaſe, 
v0 Vile a Wretch to ſave ; 


How ftrangely was I made ? 
How curiouſly adorn'd ? | 
Twas at firſt, an heap of duſt, 


I 


Which ſin hath quite deform'd. bs 
My Matter, Earth and Clay, p 
Form'd by a Power Divine ; | 

Sure, Go4 would hide, all cauſe of pride, - 
From every thought of mine. The 
My Childiſh thoughts would ceaſe, | 
On vanity to ftay, 

Could I bethink, I'm on the brink ; : 
Of danger day by day. S. 


Temptations lead to fin ; 


Sin doth of good bereave me : - 


Cloathes, Beauty, Strength, and Life at Length | r 


Are allat hand to leave me, 


Why then ſhould gay attire, 

Yield ſo much food to pride ? 
What glory's in a beauteous skin, 

That ſo much filth doth hide ? 


Why ſhould the fond delights 
{- Of Parents puff me up ? 

* Such boundlsſs love, doth often prove, 
To both a bitter Cup. 


Why ſhould the higheſt joys 

| Of Sin Subje&t my reaſon ? 

{| The finful Sports of Princes Courts, 
| Laft only fora ſeaſon. 


Lord, let my Soul be rais'd, 
And all its powers incline, 

On Eagles Wings, to follow-things, 
that are indeed Divine. 
Thoſe depths that from the wiſe 
» 10u plzaſeſt to conceal ; 

Myfterious things, obſcur'd from Kings, 
To me a Babe reveal. 


iy 
MD. 
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T' Chatfroman infuts Moth, 

' A Sucklings Lips inſpir'd ; 

Thy glorions Name, may purchaſe fame, 
And Chrift be more admir'd, | 


Let me thy Beauty ſee, 
Thy Countenance behold 

Thy Rayes of Grace, fixt in my face 
More rich than Maſſy Gold. 


Let Royal Robes of Praiſe, 
* And Righteouſneſs adorn me, 
Which may me bring, before the King,. 
' However Mortals {corn me.. 


th Let Treaſure of thy Grace, 

Fn A Portion: rich endow me z 
In laſting Bags, though here in Rags, 
* Men ſcarce a bit allow me. 


If Comelineſs I want, 

- Thy Beauty may 1 have; 

I ſhall be fair, beyond compare;. 
Though cripled to my Grave. . 


And if above it all, 
To Chriſt I married be ; 

My living Springs, Oh King of Kings, 
Will ftill run freſh in thee. 


Ce  —— 


Upon a Bible ſent a5 a Token to aVirgingwhere-- 
in the Worth of the holy Scripture i minded. 


Hile I was muſing what was beſt, 
unto your hands to ſend 
That of your Souls eternal reſt, 
my care I might commend : 
The Holy Scriptures I bethought, 
oft tendring to your heart, 
That your affeRtions might be brought, . 
CC. to chule the better parts. 
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There you may read —_ guilt of ſin 
into the World you brought ; 

' And fince that filthinefs hath bin, 
in Word, in Deed, in Thought : 

How God's long-ſuffering, fins have preft, 
as Sheaves do preſs a Cart ; 

And nothing elfe can make you bleſt, 
but Mary's better part. 


That God hath holy jealous eyes, 
the Scriptures do unfold ; 

By which heart-ſecrets he eſpies, 
yet cannot fin behold. 


Through ſhades of Death, and darkeft night, 


theſe piercing Beams do dart ; 
He looks on nothing with delight, 
but on that better part. 


With flaming fire you alſo read; 
a Judgment Day defign'd, 
Where every i112 Thought and Deed, 
muft righteous Sentence find. 
There Kings ftand naked, Death hath hurld 
their Robes and Crowns apart ; 
Then, hut too late, they'l give the World 
for Mary's better Part. 


Then to have Jeſus Chrift ones own, 
will be admired Grace ; 

To ftand with boldneſs at the Throne, 
and ſee the Father's Face. 

To fit on Thrones, when Chrift ſhall ſay, 
Ye wicked ones depart. 

But come ye bleſſed in my day, 
ye choſe the better part. 


T he tenders of his Grace fo rich, 
here Jeſus doth diſplay, 

He ſcarlet-finners doth beſeech,. 
his Goſpel to obey ; 
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Wo? 

TTolet fin fettered Captives free, 
oo heal the broken heart ; 

He begs them on the bended knee, 
| to chuſe the better part. 


Deep Myft'ries of eternal Love, 
| hid from the Saints of old ; 
Co Babes and Sycklings from Above, 
' theſe Scriptures do unfold ; 
Not in the words of frothy Wits, 
or humane terms of Art 
but ſuch ſimplicity as fits, 
- the Spirit's better part. 


The glory of the Father's Face, 
the burning Law declares : 
The beauty of Chrift's precious Grace, 
' the Goſpel here prepares. 
Zoth Grace and Glory here unite, 
to heal ſins deadly ſmart, 
Che Spirit, and the Bride invite, 
: to chule this better part. 


!he bleſſed Truths diſplay'd herein, 
all your dear pleaſures make 
s ſharp rebukes of every fin, 
as healing Balſam take. 
or though conviction to the fleſh, 
lo bitter ſeem, and tart, 
et is their iſſue to refreſh 
and heal the better part. 


h! then upon this Word of Truth 

place high and great efteem : 

his point of Wiſdom learn in youth, 

your precious time redeem, 

0 knowChriſt's froma ſtranger'sVoice, 

account the higheſt Art; 

pur richeſt Treaſure is your choice 
if! Mary's better part. 
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A Poetical Meditation, wherein the Uſefulnſ 


Excellency, and ſeveral perfett ions of the| 
ly Scriptures are briefly hinted : perfor 
þ ]. C. but turn'd into more familiar v 


for the uſe of Children, by Abr. Chear. 


Mong thy glorious Gifts, 
A Lord, thou thy Word haft given, 


Precious and pure, ſweet, holy, ſure, 
To guide me hence to Heaven. 


Here I abound with ftraits, 
Wants and neceſſities, 

There I have ſtore, heap't running o're, 
With plenteous rich ſupplies. 


Temptations here abound, 

With terrors, dangers, fears, 
Theſe petty Hells thy Word expels, 

and all my paſſage ctears 


When Satan fiercely ſhoots, 
His fiery darts at me ; 


Then,Lord, thy Word is Shield and Sword, 


Me ſaves, and makes them flee. 


The preſent World commends 
Its Obje&ts freſh and fair ; 

But yet thy Word doth that afford 
Which proves more precious Ware. 


When fleſhly lufts intice 

To their alluring pleaſure 
Torare delights thy Word invites, 

More choice in weight and meaſure. 


The Errors of the Times, 

Their cheating Wares diſplay 
But Scripture ſayes, ſhun Errors wayes, 
My Rule ſhall guide your way. 


7-1 


When by the Tentnek Wiles, 
Inſ I tempted am to ſin; 
bell BY thy Word's Art, hid in my heart, 
Pell © Both Field and Prize I win. 
” Nay, though I foiled be, 
"Veh And fin defile my Soul, 
'» | Thy Word can cl=-anſe theſe noiſom Der 
' And fins beft ſtrength controul, 
* An unbelieving heart, 
Do I till now inherit : 
Lord,thy Word hath pow'r to work Faith, 
By thy moſt Holy Spirit. 
If this be my Diſeaſe, 
An hard and ftony heart ; 


ſhy Word thus deals, firft kills, then heals, 
And curzs me by this ſmart. 


Will not my frozen heart 
With Goſpel Grace comply ; ' 
hy Royal Law, this heart can thaw, 
| And-cauſe a weeping eye, 
Doth lofty towring thoughts 
PuFf up my tempted Breaſt ; 
[hy Word brings low, the prondeft Foe, 
| LeG makes me than the leaſt. 
0 mutrering thoughts, ariſe, 
Grudge, murmur, orrepine 
hy Rod and Word, teach patience, Lord 
* And ftill thei2 thoughts of mine, : 
' Am] tongue-ty'd inPrayer, 
: And know zot what to ſay, 
hy Word in{pires, praying defires, 
: Tell's how and what to pray. 
:When like a loſt Sheep I 
an darkne(3 err aad ftray ; 
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Thy Word's a light, = clear and bright, 


And guides me in my way. 
A ſimple fool I be, 
And deſtitute of eyes 


Thy Word's a Rule, Maſter and School, 


To make its Scholars wiſe. 


I ſee my ſelf undone, 
Diftrefled, naked, poor, 


Thy Words infold a Mine of Gold, 


Rich Pearls. and precious ſtore. 


By ſinful Nature I 
And God are ſtill at odds, 

Thy Word my Soul converteth whole, 
From Satan's Will to God's. 


Do Troubles from without, 
And floods of inward Grief, 
My Soul torment ? Thy Word is lent 
With Joy and Soul-relief. 
Or, is my Soul perplext 
With reaſonings, doubts, and fears ? 
Zay Word of Grace reſolves the Caſe, 
My cloudy Judgment clears, 
Or, no deſpairing thoughts 
My tempted Soul o'ertake ? 


''Thy Word doth give me hopes to live. 


or Chriſt my Saviour's ſake, 
When Floods and Multitude 
Of troubYd Thoughts me preſs, 
{ call to mind thy Word, and find 
It does my Soul refreſh. 
Tho? in this Vale of Tears 
T thirſt, faint, hunger, pine, 


Thy Word me feeds in theſe my Needs, 


It's Bread, and Milk, and Wine, 
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[39 ] 
' Or, am I weakoed out, - 
And cannot walk alone ? 

'hy Word then is ftrength to my kneee, 
And Staff to lean upon. 


And though in ſcorn and pain, 
Forſook, and poor I be, 

'by Word alone, hath allin one, 
Health, Wealth, Friends all to me. 


Thus though my pained Soul 

| Be ſick, and wounded ſore, 

*ith grievous ſin, which doth begin, 
To feſter more and more, 


Thy Word dire@s me where, 

My healing may be had, 
nd doth me guide, to Chriſt's pierc'd fide, 
For Balm of G2/2a1. 

ns though no life at al), 

Nor quivkning ther remain 5 

by Word 1s 208d; and living Food, 
Which fetcheth life again. | 

And if I would deſire, 

A Life that laſts for ever, 

he Scripture ſhows, whence water flows, 
To drink and periſh never, 


Bleft be the Lord my God, 
, Who evermore provides, 
pd filleth full, my empty Soul, 
With Food that @ill abides. 
My Soul! O bleſs the Lord, 
Who boeunteoufly hath given, 
rength, light, guide, way, 1: thou ficay, 
Tnthisthy way to Heaven. 
;This Huly Book of God, 
[Theſe Sentences, theſe Lines : . 
f Word and Letter, to me are-better 
ban Pearls and go!den Mines, D 2 Tis 
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Tis Heaven it ſelf tranſcrib'd, | 

And Glory tively pen'd; | 

God's Truth, no doubt, was copied out, 
When he his Gift did ſend. 


It's Truth brovght forth to light ; 

God did hereby intend, 
Man's wcrd ſhould fall, Heaven, Earth, and all, 
' But thi; ſhould never end, 


Dear Soul, admiring ſtand, | 
At that bleft Hand »nd Quill; * | . 

That &id produce, for ſinners uſe, BS 2 
Th'eternal Sovereign Wall. 


Aﬀtoniſhed admire, | 

The Author too; and when, f 
Thou canſt not raiſe, ſufficient praiſe, ; 

With wondering ſay Amen, | 


To my Couſin fohs Z. |. 


Weet John, 1 ſend you here, 

A Song, by heart to learn 5 4 
Not it to ſay, as Parrets may, Ih 
But wil: ly to diſcern. 
Oh ! lay it deep to heart, 1 
And mind it well I pray, F 
God grant you Grace, to grow a pace, He 
In virtue day by day. 7 
As yet a Child you be, c 
And childiſh Toyes do pleaſe you ; A 
But you'l complain, they all are vain, He 
When ever Grace ſhall ſeize you-. {7 
Nay when conviQions come, ; | A 
In Goſpel: Power, and Truth; 7 


Thus to bave ſpent my youth ! 


I, 


| — To. 

: Childhood afid Youch were ſpent, 

| In things not tobe nam'd: 

las! what praiſe was in thoſe dayes, 
Whereof 1'm now aſham'd.- 


Dear Fohr, then lay to heart, 
This needful timely hint, 
fore the day, of which you'l ſay, 
| What pleaſure have lint? 


| Begin to mind the Lord, 
! Who form'd you out of duft; 
And did you raiſe, to ſhew his praiſe ; 


' | Himloveand fear you muſt. 


; Jn things that are of Earth, 
Spend not your youthful ſtrength 5 
tsjoys and cares, areall but ſnares, 
To m.(chief you at lengch. 


o 


Place there your prime delight; 


= 1 Where Chriſt in glory fits, 


et things above have all your love, 
| Your time, care, mind, and might. 


 Fobn Chriſt's fore-runner mind, 

; From whom you have your name 

Fhough from his birth, liv'd meaa on earth, 
A ſhiaing Light became. 


He choſe a Deſart life, 
Fed hard, was coorſe attir'd, 

He left the (| pore, of #erod's Court, 
Though he was there admir'd. 


Sin he reprov'd in all, 

And kept true witneſs clear : 
He never ſought, himſelf in ought, 
* That Chrift might more appear. 


| Another John you find, 
| The lov'd Diſciple nam'd 
I 


ho lean'd for reſt on Jeſus breft, 'F 
With Goſpel-loye inflam'd, D 3 Fo | 


F 


[42 * 
To ei ery Tcuth of Chriſt, 

A wi:ncis hoid he bare, 
Though : an EXiie, in Patmos-Ifle, 
Choice V i{ivis he had there, 

A Pattern if they bz, 

To yon in v-v7d and deed, 
Febovals eye, vill make ſupply, 

To whatſoe'cr you ne-d. 


le enmoon aw non — M—_— ——o_—_ 


To my Coulin Sam..B. 


Ear Covfin Sax. my pretty Lamb, 
_F# this Song to you I ſerd; 
What-ever play, afde you lay, 
learn this from end to end. 
With Go@ begin, take heed of fin, 
know Jeſus on? «© f hand. 
B-times you muſt, Aze youthful luſt, 
its firlt afſaults withſtand. 


Spend not your dayes,jn wanton playes, 
though nayghty Boys intice : 

hey firſt begin, with little ſin, 
but end ia dza4ly vice. 


If naughty Boys, allure with Toys, 
to fin, or liesfo tel]; , 

Then tell them plainzyou tempt in vain, 
fuch wayzs go down to Hcl 


Go1's holy Eye, our faults do ſpy, 
and will to Jalgment call us, 
| We muſt fear Gcd, mgorethan the Rod, 
S or ovght that can befal us 
{ How ofc have 1, been like todie ? 
y-a Death is alwayes near : 
Chuſe whom you will, to follow till, 
£ Chr. muſt love and fear ; 


F > Fathers beſt Boy, and Mo. hers joys. 


” 


] 


I then ſhall ſurely bez 
And that that's beſt of all the reſt, 
Gud will proyide for me. 


To my Couſin FW, L. 


Ear Child, although my Father's Will 
in Pcifon me hath byvund ; 

Through uprightneſ;, and patience ſti!!, 

my comforts here axe found. 
Fhe preſ-nce of a gracious God, 

coth this a Palace make; 
It makes the bitter of the Rod, 

be ſweet for J<ſus ſake. 
But oh ! when guilt brings any here 

In Fetters to be bound; 
B-czu'e of God they had no fear, 

bc were in evil fourd : 
To ſuch it is 2a dreadful place, 

here guilt to ja\gment binds them; 
Where if : h-y den'.. rep=nt apace, 

Death, Wrath, ard Vengeance ficds them, 
Of you. dear Child, with carefulaeſs, 

my heart Lath many a thovght > 
Left you threugh youthful w-ntonneſs, 

to greater ſins he brought : 


And fo by ading fin to ſin, 


you waſt- your time and ftrenzth 5 
Ard whe: your judgment doth b{gir,, 
in vain you mourn at length. 
] charge you then. in ary ſort, 
your G:eat Creator mini ; 
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Spend not your youthful dayes in ſport, 
that. cannot be regain'd. 

Avoid thoſe ruce and wicked Boys,. 
that make a mock of fin : 

Love not their playes, and finful Toys, 
to fear the Lord bcgin. 

Keep cloſe to School, read Scriptures oft, 
in private learn to pray. 

Your Goſpel-grounds keep ſtill in thought, 
Your Parents both obey. 

Your Brethren love, and teach them good, 
a Chriſtian learn to he; 

Then God will give you clothes and food. 
ac.d you'l be cear to me. 


F 


Yo 

a TRNS LE | 

| Yo 

To my Kinſman A. L. VN. 

A AY pretty Child, remember well, W; 
. you muft your wayes amend, | f 
For wicked Children go to Hell, The 
thar way their courſes tend. h 
But heark to me, if you to be Beg 
the Child of God deſire ; tl 
The broad ard open road muſt flze, O [e 
which multitudes admire. FF 
Strive every day to mend your way, ' For | 
learn Chrift while you are young 3 ar 
Take conſtant heed, toevery deed, | Fath 


to heart, feet, hands and tongue. 
You may be quickly ſick, and die, 
and put into the Grave; 
From whence to Judgment you muſt fly, 
and righteous Sentence have. 
Leara then to fear, while you live here, 
with Chriſt your time imploy, 


: [ 45 ] 
Lahour fo live and die as one, 
that leaves the World with joy. 
My ftrength in cries I ſhall imploy, 
that God w:1l bleſs your youth :; 
I can have nothing like this joy, 
My Children walk in truth. 
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To my youngeft Kinſman R. L. T 


Y little Couſin, if you't be | 
your Uccles dearcft Buy, | ; 
You muft take h:ed of every dzed, | 
that would your Soul deftroy» 
Yoi muſt not curſe, nor fight, nor ſtca), 
ror ſpend your time in games, 6. | 
Nor make a lie, whiteer you ail, =: 
nor call ungodly names, i 
| With wicked Children do not play, = 
far ſuch to Hell will go; 
The Devils Children fin all day, 
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but you muſt notdo ſo. as - 
Begin, I pray, to learn that way, : 
that doth to Heaven tend : on 
'Olearna little, day by day, | Tit 


which leadcth to that end» 
| For God and gocd m-:n love fuch Boyer, 
| andwill them good things give 3 | 
Father and Mother will reJuyce, | 
a:id 1 In comfort lives | 


Another 


? 


/ 
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Another to a Child, inſiſting on 


Pſal. 119. g. 


A Friend from Priſon one hath ſent, 
that to my Soul belongs : 

Which when I ſing, he doth intreat, 
I would not mind my play, 

But frequently with weight repeat, 
How may I cleanſe my way ? 


It is the uſe of ſuch as), 
to Dance, and Play, and ſing 
Or elſe to lie, and rail, and cry, 
for will in everything. , 
Why ſhould our waatonneſs be croft, 
or pleaſures night and day.? 


>VWe fear nodanger to be loſt; 


what need we cleguſe our way ? 


Should we our jovial Play-mates ſhur, 
when we return from Schools; 

Should we not fight, and climb, and run, 
we ſhould be counted fools, 

If in the Hedges, Streets, and Fields, 
our ſports you take away ; 

What good will food and rayment yield ; 
why ſhould we change our way ? 


When up to Youth and Strength we grow, 
*tis brave to have our wills; 

To heed no check whate're we do, 
of luſt to take our fills: 

To fight, drink, game, to ſwear and curſe, 
to lie out night and day; 


| 


0 
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L fpend and whore, grow worle and worſe, 
| What youth will cleanſe his way ? 


Tis true, the Holy Scriptures teach, 
our Catechiſms tell; y 
Some Minifters we hear do preach, 
Youths muſt take heed of Hell. 
Our Parents at our wilJneſs grieve, 
' EXhort, reprove and pray, 
'But afcer all, we ſcarce believe, 
we need to cleanſe our ways» 


We ſee ſome that were thought the beſt, 
their high profefſion 1-aving ; 
And greedily, as do the reſt, 
to earth and Pleaſure cleaving, 
| Nocheck of Conſcierce doth apppear, 
in what they do or ſay; 
This greatly hardens us from fear, 


or thoughts to cleanſe our way. 


With Cart-ropes to draw youthful luſt, 
this day all help affords ; 

It *tis a ſport, Chriſt's bonds to burſt, 
and caſt away his Cords, 

If one from wickedneſs diflent, 
he makes himſelf a prey 

T his yeelcs but ſmall encouragement, 
for youth to cleanſe his way. 


As the young Aſs that ſnuff, the wind, 
Youth loves to have its iwinge ; 

But hatesattempts, its luft to bind, 
or liberty infringe 

Yet there's a month, in which the Lord, 
our full career can ſtay. 

And can, according to his Word, 
turn, change,and cleanſe our way. 


No leſs than an Almighty Power, 
ſuch torrents can withſtand, 
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The influences of thi: hour, 
temp: with ſo high a hand, 

Amongſt a thouſand, ſcarce one Lad, 
( with weepings we may ſay) 

Of whom affirance. may be had, 
he ftrives to clea'ile his way. 

Oh ! with what grief upon their wayeg, 
ſhould Parents then refle&; 

Whoſe fawning in our infant dayes, 
doth Word and Rod neglet ; 

Till our incorrigible years, 
are apt by deeds to fay, 

Although ye break your heart with tears, 
we will not cleanſe our way. 


Were our Salyation their deſign, 

our Souls their higheſt care; 

They would be careful to decline, 
all ſteps that might enſnare, 

What holy walks, before our fight, 

; as Patterns ſhould they lay; 

' Which might erdear us with delight, 

betimes to cleanſe our way ? 


Above deep learning, breeding, wit, 

, they for us Grece would prizz, 

Rich Brades, orStocks, compar'd with it, 
were dung betore their eyes. 

The greateſt Matches they could find, 

, with heaps of yellow Clay ; 

Were no preferment to their mind, 
like to a cleanſed way. 


— "ZTASLARINE 
ToaVirgin inclining to enquire after the Lord. 
A Soliloquze, 


Þ One pray thee, Precious Soul of mine, 
a lersſerioully retire; 


And 
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And under eye and aid Divine, 

God's Oracles enquire. 

Call-in thoſe thoughts that range about, 
0p with awfulneſs incline, 

*- To get this queſtion out of doubt, 

"* Us Feſus truly mine ? 

FT 4 F'. ; Tr's high time now to fix our thought, 

| MA, 7 O let time paſt ſuffice, 
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hat we the luſts of fleſh have wrought, 
a in youthful vanities. 
oF What profit in thoſe wayes is found, 
o \g which down to Hell decline ; 
4 What real pleafure can redound, 
; | jf Chriſt be none of mine ? 
+ Tis true, a Maid can ſcaree forget, 
+ herorramentalcire; 

3, The Virgins her at nought will ſet; 
; whoſe eye is fixed higher. 

” But ſhould I my bright morning waſt, 
* to make me trim and fine ; 

1 *T will be but bitterneſs at laſt, 

# 1f Chriſt be none of mine» 

* With Dinah ſhonld I gad to ſee, 

!” the Daughters of the Land, 

? My intimates, if ſuch ſhoulyJ be, 

b: who Chriſt don't underſtand : 

* My compl=ments, and gate might I, 
þ as is the mode, refine ; 
7 But wretched ſhoald I live and die. 
| if Chriſt be none of mine, 

2 Or if through deep convittions I 
# myvain Comnanions leave, 
- And to the S2ints, for company, 
F in dear aft. ations cleave, 
| * Though they az Angels ſpeak to me, 
| * ſweet werdsas ſpiced Wine: 
| "I Of what advantage could it he, 

| if Chriſt be none of mine ? 


SI 
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HR 
*Ofhis ineſtimable worth, 
if | by Saints am told ; 
-Oc how the Goſpel ſets him forth, 
tranſcending heaps of Gold : 
T hough one among a thouſand he, 
in full perfeQion ſhine; 
What will this Glory be tome, 
if Chriſt be none of mine? 


If by reforming I effay, 
ſelf-righteoutneſs ſhould ftand 3 
I may conjeQure 1 obey, | 
the Law's exa@ command. 
Nay, to the Goſpel's outward calf, 
my ſteps I may refine ; 
Yet ſhort of glory 1 ſhall fall, 
If Chriſt be none of mine. 
How Satan aCts an Angel's part, | 
I cannot well diſcern ; | 
'The windings of a treacherous heart, | 
] cannot quickly learn : Ex 
How cloſe hypocrifie in all, | 


may hide ir's deep defign ; 
The ſtate!yeſt Sirutture then muſt fall, ( 
if Chriſt be none of mine. F 


EIT 


Of a Child ſomewhat indulged by reaſon of . 
Sicklineſs- FM 


T F any would my Age be tcl, 
this anſwer they may have ; 

A weakly Child of ten years old, 
oft very near the Grave. 

My Life's a worder to my Friends, 
continued to this day; 

And doubtleſs is for higher ends, 
theneat,and drink and play. 


C52] 
To thoſe things Childhoodis inclin'd, 
yea, togreat evils berding 
| Andlittle doth it heed or mind, - 
| to what ſuch wayesare tending. - 
' If Parents give us our contents, 
and take delight to pleaſe us3 
Welittle lay to heart events, 
thongh dreadful Plagues ſhould ſeize us. 
Some Parent in this fanful Age, 
will no wayes croſs vur courſe 5 
| Whilft other's filthy rayling rage, 
to deſp'rate wayes enforce. 
Bit did the fove and fear of God, 
in Parents hearts bear ſway, 
And were the doarine of the Rod 
their ſtudy day by days. 
Were their and our iniquities, 
| more deeply laid to heart; 
| Did love to our immortal Souls, 
of fondneſs get the ftart, | 
| They'd learn, with gravity, to ſmile, 5 
. and tenderneſs to ſmite ; 
Corrett and pitty all the while, 
rebuke, and yet delight. 
Chaftiſements would with teaching meet, 
—- | reproofs be ſharp, yet mild; 
. God's admonition would be ſweet, 
07 of and wholſome to the Child. 
We ſhould grow flexible and kind, | 
great guilt it would prevent ; 
This early, witha willing mind, 
would lead us to repent. 
' It would ſeem bitter to the fleſh, 
to travel thus again 5 
But ah! the forming Chrift afreſh, 
will pay for all this pains. 


R.2 
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A Dialogue betwixt the 1,ve of Chrst and : 
the luſts of the Fleſh; written by the ſaid. 


Abr, Clear, ſetting forth the deceitful 


Nature of fin, in its alluring the Soul from 
goodneſs, 10 its ruine and deſtruCtion;;| \ 
and the powerful influence of ChiiR's| 1 
love, engaging to an early imbracing ks 


12vitations to a well grounded hope of 


everlaſting Glory, 


Its Prologue. 


Reſfetted Friend, 


Tam ovlig'd to tell you what's a doing ; 

There are at hand to you deſign'd for woing, 
Two fair-ſpoke $uzto: s, both look fair and freſh, 
The loyc of Feſus, and the luſt of Fleſh. 
They are Co-rivals, each Propoſals brings, 

As if the Heirs apparent of ſome Kings, 

Had terms to tender tg engage your favour, 

Of ſuch vaſt Intereſts their offers ſavour, 

Hear now, and well obſerve a Stander-hy, 

Wo long Fath known how tkeir concerns do lie, 
And who by dear experzence hath been taught, 
To wiat reſult ſuch ſuits are often brought : 

It from kis great deſire you be bleſt, 

And inyour choice reach everlaſting reſt. 

He offers dear-bought light to guide your mind 
That to the bettcr part 2t be anclin'd ; 

He fhews a little, in a home-ſpun filc, 

The one's ſimplicity, the other's Guile, 

What focks they came of, and their old deſcents ; 
Ther variogs treaſures, and their plain intents, 


—c_ 


What 


|] 


—— IO 


| What are their qualities, their differing ends ; 
To what plain iſſue each propoſal tends, 
nd ' Therr ſundry overtures your love to gain, 
aid 1: way of Dialogue betwixt them twain, - 


ful The Love of Chriſt, 
om | C\Weet Virgin top, let Wiſdom drop, 
o0N'; a word becoming Kings: 


R's! Pray be enclin'd, to bend your mind, 
is, Unto Cceleftial things. 
: f I beg your love, for things Above 5 
Or: nay,.all your Powers I claim; - 
| ] would adorn, your youthful morn, 
and crown your early aim- 


The Luſt of the Fleſh. 


| Shout 1any thought to mind be brought, 
| that interrupts your quiet : 
' Chall Virgins weep, difturb their ſleep, - 
deſert their needful diet ? 
Tuſh, drinkin Plate, and recreat 
your lively youthful Spirit, 
Seek Courtly things, de'ight in Kings, - 
which may proclaim your merit. 
The Love of Chriſt. 


Whi'e Fleſh pretends, theſe pleafing ends, 
its dire intents it hides; 
But pray awake, for Jeſus ſake, 
while day of Grace abides. 
Fleſh lulls irs Gueſts, between its Breaſts, 
convictions to expel ; 
But deadly charms, are in its arms; 
its Gueſts are lodg'd in Hel], 


The Luſt of the Fleſh. 


What trang= conceits, what ſilly cheats, - 
would drive thy joy+ away ? 
Theſe Preachers tell, but dreams of Hell, | 
_ and of the Judgment: day. E 3 *TI'wit | 
"_ 


A 
F 
- 2 
" F 
0, 
'F3 
f - 
' Ennes 


4 ] 


'Twil ner do well, till mirth expel, 
ſu-h (uſlen dumps as theſe ; 
The ri5mbr+l bring, come dance and fing... 
eat, drink, and take thine eaſe. 
Tie Love of Chriſt 


The chi!difh toys, may make a noiſe, 
co pleale the Carnai heart; 
Burt all the while, they but beguile, 
ray wound the bettcr part, 
One gl mps of love, ſezI'd from abore, . 
theſe kighelt joy: tranſcends; 
From decps i wilt raiſe, to heights of praiſe, 
when that in torment ends. 
' Tie Luſt of the Fleſh. 


Shall wordy winds, on gallant minds, 
ſuch deep imuretfſions make. 

That for a ſout:d, of things unfound, 
th: v joys in Hand forſake?. 

This day irvite-. to rare d:lights, 
all Ladizs who defign, 

To've fortunesTais'd, and beauties prais'd, 
embrace theſe Paths of mine. 


' The Love of Chriſt. 


Alas at Izngth, you'l loſe your ſtrength, 
mirth, beauty. ſport, and pleaſure ; 
And when too lat, lament your fate, 
your miſpent time and treaſure. : 
They'l take them w'ngs, and leave you ſtingy, 
with venom, guilt, and ſmart; 
Then while 'tis day, 1 humbly pray, 
chuſe Mary's better part. 


The Luft of the Fleſh, 


Are ſuch things fit, that clogs your wit, . 
which ncw to heights aſpires ? 


- Such doatings leave, till age bereayes 


of moiſture, warm deſires. 


You! 


How hardly brought, to turn a thovght, 


Your budding Spring, M25 you fo ſing, . 

your warbling Princ-1y ſtrain; 
In.Courtly Moles, with amorous odes,.. 
your Gallants entertain, 


The Love of Chriſt, 


Such frothy freaks, aloud beſpeaks, 
how ſlightly youths eftezm 

Their nobter parts their precious hearts, . 
which Earth cannot redeem. 


from Obj-t&s thus deprav'd 
Though Jeſus cries, Oh !fix your eyes 
on me, and be ye ſav'd. 


The Luft of the Fleſh, 


Such looks may grace, ſome wither'd face, : 
or ſome grave Cloyſtered Nun ; 
Are counted blots, not beauty-ſpots; 
where Fame's but. now begun. 
Tuſh, rather prize thoſe Comedies, 
and rare Romances uſe ; 
Attend reſorts, to Princely-ſports, 
and ſhades for interviews. 
The'Love of. Chriſt. . 


What pitty tis, ſuch traſh as this, 
with Heaven-born Souls ſhould take ; 
While Jeſus ſtands, with firetch'd-out hands, 
rich overturesto make. ' 
Gold try'd in Fire, and rich Attire, | 
do your acceptance crave; 
A Crown of Blifs, prepared is, . 
When each an end ſhall have. 
The treaty ftops, bat here, you have a taft 
your friend hath longings that you may be Chaſt 
Preſerv'd a Virgin, and brought ſuch to Chriſt .- 
By loye conſtrained, not by luſt intic'r, 


: as 


4 


A Deſcription of an Elect Perſon, in his 
three-fold ſtate, by Natwre, Grace, and 
Glry; Collected by Ya, Powel, in the 
cloſe of his Catechiſm 3 tranſlated into 
familiar Verſe, for Childrens better re- 

1 membrance, by A. Chear. 


Ejaculation. 


My bleſſed Father, when my heart enclines, 

To ſing this Song, or but 10 read theſe lines, 

Let me thy Spirits Power, or leadzngs find, 

To form their lively likeneſs on my mind, 

Work deep convit:ons, and an holy fear, 

To think what am 1, or what ence ] were. 

' And into fellowſhip, Lord let it guide me, 
With all this Grace the Gſpel doth provide me 

That I may claim what this thy record ſaith, 

By ſound experience, and unfeigned Faith ; 

And let the hope of yonder G!ory raiſe 

My Soul to cloſe with thoſe reflets of praiſe. 


(1.) 


Nature, Y Nature, and as out of Chrift, 
born of the fleſh was I ; 
Grace, By Grace, and as I ftand in Chriſt, 
I'm new born ſpiritually. 
Glory, In Glory 1 with Chriſt ſhall raign, 
and Heavenly freedom have. 
Refi Lord ! what is Man, that thou ſhouldft daign 
l0 vile a Wretch to ſave? | 


* Ts Fleſh 
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n his 
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daign 


Fleſh 


; 
-E $7.3 
2. Fleſh did my, Members and my mind, 
with quietseſs inherit. 
But now a Warfare I do find, 
betwixt'my fleſh and fpirit. 
The ſpirit promiled, at lengrh, 
all glorious will make me. 
'For that his War's above my ſtrength, 
let not my Chriſt forſake me. 
(3+) 
My ſenſuallufts to ſatisſie, 
a fl ſhy WarT waged. 
But now for walking ſpiritually, 
ry ſpirit tands ingaged. 
Nay, by Chriſt's quickning power at laft, 
' transform'd 1 wait, to be. 
Lord! what am l[ that thou ſhould'ſt caſt, 
a look of love on me ? 
| ( 4+) 
To. that which fleſhly pleaſure brings, 
| I wholly bent my mind ;. 
But now unto the Spirit's things 
' T chiefly Rand inclin'd. 
Atlength my glorifyed <yes, 
ſuch fights alone ſhall ſce- 
Lord ! what am I that thou ſhould'f prize, 
ſo poor a Wormas me ? ; 
(9.) 
By finful-Nature T was dead, 
in treſpafles and fins ; 
By Goſp:1-grace now quickened, 
my Soul tolive begins. 
The day approacheth, when from (in, 
I ſhall be wholly free. 
Lord! what am I that thou haft been, 
at ſo great coſt gn me ?- 
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Graces 


Glory. 


Ref. 


Grace, 
Nature, 


Glory. 
Ref 


Nature, 
Graces 
Glory. 
Feft 


Nature. 
Graces 


Glorys 
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| 
(6) | 
Nature, Tn fin, as in my proper place, Vit 
I was well pleas'd to lie ; m 
Grace, But now I ftrive to walk.by Grace, jue 
in all (mplicity, {as 
Glory, T ſhall preſented be atlaft, Vit 
as my dear Chrift is pure. _—-” 
Refl, What love is this, that Chrift ſo chaft, Th 
ſhould ſuch a Wretch indure ? [6h 
(9, | 
Nature. SubjeRed to the Law of fin. [he 
and death I once did ſtand, W 
Grace, Made free, 1 to obey begin, Nov 
the Spirit of Life's command - Fy 
Glory. A glorious triumph's yet in tore, . [he 
o're fin and death for me. EZ 
Refl, How ſhould T Majefty adore, Fe 
that I thus ſay'd ſhould he ?- tl 
(8) | 
Nature. Once God's pure Nature, Word and Law )f 
I hated as my Foes; ' at 
Grace, Now with them 1 in holy awe, Mt 
and dear affeQions cloſe. vi 
Glory, Deſires ſhall into fulldelight, "Ut 
at length reſolved be. rs 
Refl., Lord! whatamſ thate're my fight \4r 
ſhould ſuch bleft Ob}: &&s fee ? " 
(9.) 
Nature, Born ignorant of Heavenly things,  kF 
I teachings did defpiſe ; d: 
Grace, All teachings which the Goſpel brings, det 
my Soul doth dearly prize. w 
Glory, Clear apprehenifions I ſhall gain, Vit 
when Faith is turn'd to fight. 27 
Refi. Lord ! what was man thar thou ſhouldſt daign|;... 
0a him to place delight, 1-43 
| 10. Wit| " 


IW 


ign 


Witi 


I Os 


ith vileſt Sons of men I choſe, 
my chief repaſt to take : 
ut now the ſtrifteſt Saints are thoſe, 
' whom boſom-friends I make. 
ith glorious Saints and Angels I 
| eternally to dwell. 
ord ! raiſe me up to magnifte, 
this Grace that doth excel. 
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( IO» ) 


(-11, 

[he form of Godlineſs I Joath'l, 
which Sons of God profeſs ; 

Now with its power compleatly cloath'd 
with all my heart I preſs. 

[he price of that high Call at laſt, 

| Tamin hope to gain, 

ord! why ſhould all this Grace be caſt 

, upon a Wretch ſo vain? 


| 12.) 

»f Earth, an earthly (hm I was, 

| and earthly things did mind : 

But now am brought from earth, alas ! 

| yet here I ſtay behind. 

'ut ſhortly from the Earth I ſhall 
rais'd, and tranilated be. 

\dmired kindneſs, that at all 
God ſhould have thoughts on me ! 

(13) 

a HelPs black Region was my place, 
dark as the blackeſt night ; 

ut now enlightred I] tkrough Grace, 
walk as a Cl:14 of Light. 

Vich Light which Mortals cannot ſee, 
I ſhortly hope to dwell ; 

That marvellous Grace is this to me, 
iy'd from the loweft Hell ! 


Nature; 
Graces 
Glory. 
Refs 


Nature, 
Grace, 


Glory. 
Refs 


Nature. 
Grace, 


Glory. 
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Nature, 
Grace, 
Glory. 
Teft. 
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Nature. 
G race. 
Glory. 
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Nature. 
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Glorv. 
ref. 


['60 J 


( 14.) 
A Bahe was I in open field, 
caſt out in Blood, and loath'd'; 
Grace paſſing by a- Skirt did yield, 
I now am waſh't and cloath'd. 
With Robes immortal yet I wait, 
in Glory to be rais'd; 
This love is io ſurpaſſing great, 
it cannot be diſplay'd. 
( 15.) 
A ſtranger from my Father's face, 
by Nature I remain 'd; 
But to b2 call'd his Friend, by Grace, 
I have at length obtain'd. 
His fixed favourite in bliſs, 
eternal I ſhall be, 
O! what tranſcendent love is this, 
to ſuch a Wretch as me ? 


( 16. ) 

At enmity with Go&1I ſtood, 
a Rebel fierce and wild ; 

By ſhedding of my Saviour's Blood, 
I now am reconcil'd. 

Then ſaved by his Life much more, 
I hope and wait to be. 

Lord, I would humbly thee adore, 
who thus hath ſaved me. 


( 17.) 
God's Righteous Law for wickedneſs, 
my conlci-nce did concemn, 


I'm juſtified i in him. 
I hope tor that refreſhing day, 
that will Salvation bring : 


Who can the faithfulneſs ditplay 


of my dear Lord and King © 


I S. Once 


£ 


But now through Chriſt's own Rinhtcouſach 


” 
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(18) 
' Once as 4 guilty Soul aſtray, 
from God I fled for fear. 
Now by the new and living Way, 
with boldne(s 1 draw near, 
The day's approaching, when Above 


1 ſhall with God abide. 


| Dear Soul, this thought ſurpaſſing love, 
| in ſilence do not hide. » 


(1 
*-In Satan's Kingdom T lay Chain'd, 
a willing fetter'd flave: 
But Chrift my liberty hath gain'd, 
choice freedom now I have. 
Of Heavenly free Feruſalem, 
# TI Citizenſhallbe. 


7 ©! How can 1doenough for him, 


who all this did for me ? 


( 20. 
From any bond to Righteouſneſs, 
+ JIoncewas wholly free: | 
= Butriow made free to Righteouſneſs, 
: its Servant T would be. 
In Righteouſneſs I hope to raign, 
when fin ſhall tempt no more. 
Le: not this Grace be all in vain, 
laid richly thus in fore. 


(21.) 


Natures: 


Graces 


Glory. 
Refts 


Nature. 
Grace. 


Glory. 
Ref 


Nature, 
| GrA4C2% 
Gloyy. 


Reft; 


. Through guilt and wrath which once I ſaw, Natures 


my terrors did increaſe ; 

But now deliver'd from the Law, 
by Faith I live in peace. 

Of Faith I ſhall obtain the end, 
in full Salvation then. 


How doth this Grace of God tranſcend, - 


. the utmoſt thoughts of men. 
f ——Y E 


Grace. 
Glory. 
Refs. 
22. My. 


Autere.. My bopes, with faIſe:foundations 


Grace... 
Glory. 
Re. 


Nature. 
Grace, 


Glory. 


Nature. 
Grace! 


Glory. 


s 
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22.) 


oft turn'd into difpair. 
But now its Anchor ſafely dropt, 
doth true rejoycings rear. 
Things hop'd-for ſhall be full injoy'd, 
no work for hope in ſight. 
Oh blefledneſs ! to be imploy'd, 
in as of pure delight. 


(239 
No right to promiſes had TI, 
or words that tend to ſave ; 
No promiſes I can apply, 
to all, rrue right I have. 
All Heavenly Bleffings promiſed, 
I fully ſhal) partake. | 
Why ftand I thus diftinguiſhed, 
alone for Mercies ſake ? 
(24) 
Born from beneath, as Satan's Brat, 
Hell's Heri:age did find me; 

But God, who n e by Grace begat, 
Heir of the Worl affign'd me. 
An Heir of Gud, j ya -Heir with Chriſt, 

in Heaven I ſhal} dwell. 
Lord 7 leave ne not to be intic't, 
this Heritage to ſell. 
(25) 
My Fence departed, unto harms 
I daily was <xpos'd 
But lodg'd in everlaſting arms, 
I ſafely am inclos'd. 
A Mount impregnable e're long, 
God will about me raiſe ; 
Oh ! put an everlaſting Song, 
Into my mouth, of prailc, 


propc, 


26. By| 


By 
T 


CES 
_ | +... 20S 
By Works of my own Righteouſneſs, 
the way to Heaven T ſought, 
Of trufting to it more or leſs, - 
I now abhor the thought. 
In Righteouſneſs, without a ſpot; 
I ſhall preſent: d be. 
Admired be my bleffed Lot, 
by'd up in Chriſt forme. 


(27.) 
My fingle f<1f, in ſenſual luft, 
as my chief end 1 ſought : 
But chiefly now contrive I muſt, 
God may have honour brought. 
'To give him glory till in bliſs, 
my work will ſhortly be. 
With joy unſpeakable will this 
Imployment raviſh me. 
( 28 d] 
'Like a loft Sheep, or Goat, or Son, 
'_ diftrefles did ſurround me, 
But in this De/act tate undone, 
| ſweet Jeſus ſought and found me. 
' And ſhortly to my long d-for home, 
me in his arms will bring: 
Ah ! what high raiſed Songs become, 
my beauteous glorious King ? 


( 20.) 
Through darkneſs then upon my mind, 


I nothing knew or learn'd; 


[Through gracious teachings now 1 find 


deep things in part diſcern'd. 
Through perfe@ Viſion all things 1 
ſhall knowas Iam known ; 
His Glory to Eternity, 
bis Praiſes ſhall be ſhown. 


By 
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( 30.) 
Nature, Beft ſervices T then perform'd, Al 
a loathfome ftink did moke | 
Grace, Weak ſervices are now adorn'd Bi 
and ſweet for Jeſus ſake. | 
Glory, A Reward, not of Debt but Grace, M 


ſuch ſervices ſhall crown. | 
Refs. *'Tis wonderful that Ged ſhould place, | 
on Duſt ſuch great renown. 


(31) 
Nature. Sin did God's Image quite deface, V 
and like a Beaſt beſot me. 
Grace, But Dignities beſtow'd by Grace, I 
rais'd like a Prince hath got me. | 
Glory. Yct more transform'd I wait to be, 7, 


like Angels who excel; 
F0 / What glorious Grace is this to me, 
| a firebrand pluckt from Hell ? 


( 32.) 
Nature Both Sin, and Satan, as their own, 
my Members did inherit ; 
Grace. But now this Body is the Throne, 
and Temple of the Spirit. 
Glory, And though in vileneſs *twill be ſown, | 
*twill Spicitually be cais'd! 
Refl, Since God ſuch glorious depths makes know 
how ſhould this Grace be prais'd 


Ee e——_s Fr a eat oe Tons — 


(33+) 
Nature, God's Glory into ſhame I turn'a, 
and in that ſhame did boaſt ; 
Grace. Now things for which my luſt then burn'd 
I bluſh andloath them moſt. 
Glory. But far above all fin and ſhame, 
' 1 ſhall beraiy'd on high ; 
Reft, L ord, ſet me on a gracious frame, 
thy Name to maguifice 


as... 
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( 34-) 
All dirt and mire among the pots, Nature. 
| you might my viſage ſee, | 
/But now, though mixt with waves and ſpots, Grace. 
fair as the Moon TI be, 


My raiſed Glory ſhall at laſt, Gl: 
| the Suns bright Beams out-ſhine; 
ce, | How could eternal love be plac't ' Ref 
on Souls fo black as mine ? 2D 
(35) 
Within the Region once I ſate Nature: © 
of Death's dark dreadful Shade, 
In Light's Dominion now of late, : Grace, 


; toſit down I am made. La 

| A Throne of glorious Life atlength, ____—Gl.-. 
| reſerv'd in Promiſe lies _— | 
| Lord, lead thy worm from firength to trength . Ref, . 
| ſuch precious Grace-to prize. | 


. For young Joſeph Brarch. 
(1.) 


| 
| 


did on their Children ſet, 
Some myſteries tended to unfold; 
ſome teachings to beget. 
Some works of God in ancient dayes * 
were to remembrance brought; 
-y Orſome inftcuctions for their wayes, 
| was thus kept in their thought, 


| T2 names that Holy men of old 
'W 


3 


This way our wanton age diſguſts 5 
| our names have other ends ; 
| Tbe rich thus gratifie their Lufts, 
\ the poor thus pleaſe their _ by 
B-3 - 
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© Yet ſometimes Providence is known 
tradition to out-reach ; 
That names, at unawares beftown, 
ſome Goſpel-truths do preach. 
2 Pg 
And what ſhould hinder but I might, 
ſuch leflons leara in mine ? 
Did Parents teach me, and the light 
of grace upon me ſhine. 
Of Holy Foſeph I might learn, 
 Afruitful-Bough to be, 
And Chrift The Branch, I might diſcern 
a living Root to me. 
(4) 


t. Alas! A branch by nature now 
"of 2wiid Vine I be, 
"Or the ccgenciFates Bough, 
of the wild-Ole- tree. 
My root is rottenr eſs l;ke duſt, 
my Eioffoms will aſcend 5 
My grapes are Sodom's pride and luſt, 
to death my cluſters _— 
(5+ 
Can pricking Bryar, or grieving thorn, 
£004 grapes in cluſters bear ? 
Ares figgs ur on the Thiſtle born, 
will any ſcek them there ? 
A root of bitterneſs can nought, 
but gall and wormwood bring ; 
, No wholeſome water can he brought 
from a corrupted ſpring. 


Manured Nature forth may bring 
| a lovely Branch to fight, 

4 With leaves and bloffoms of the Spring, 
f and ſhadesof great delight, 

« But if no froit it doth afford 

y As CnriftexpeRs to find 

q- The rigg-treedry'd, or :F0n45.Gourd, 
Lk. 1 dreadful late do mi. nd. 


: 


| 
| | 


= 
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What ( once fair ) Branches may I ſpy, 
of fruit and leaves berefc ? 


Who living may be ſaid to dye, 


to men, and burning lefr. 
What great appearance once they made, 
with coft weredigg'd and dreft, 
They yielded an increafing ſhade, 
and promis'd with the beſt. 
(8) 
But like the Tvy, hardly known, 
on other branches hung 


Their Root was prop:rly their own 


though tothe Rir.d they clurg. 

But now the Far: ::d Axe are brought, 
ro purge and caſt 2way : 

Such fruitieſs fgg-'rees come to novght, 
luch empty Vines decay. 

(9) 

True, The Vine.-dreſſcr yer intreats, 
that cigg'd or dunge: be; . 

If precepts, promiſes, cr threats, 
may better them or me. 

But to our root the Axe 1s put, 
if no good fruit be found, 

This is the ſentence, j'own them cut, 
why cumber they the Ground ? 


£40) -:. 
InfiruRion IT ſhovld learn from hence, 
How vil: a branch I be, 


. Unleſs, in a New-Cov'nant ſenſe, 


a death ſhall paſs on me, 
Uuleſs from AdamlT be cut 
as ſtanding inthe Law. 
And by a new-ingrafture put 
Chrilts lif. and ſap to draw. 
(11) 


' Might Tin rat true Vine be founl. 


\; And from that root and plant rerownd 


a branch : it bides alive; 


gig ut fat and ruit derive — 
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Like Foſepb's would my fruitful Boy T 
by Welland Wall be ſent, gi "= 
Nay, though the Archers griev'd me now I 
my Bow would bide in bent, Ye 
(12) Tl 

Then in the ſcorching years of drought, Tt 
when moifture others want; O! 

I ſhould retain both leaves and blowth, Tt 
and flouriſh like a Plant, By 
Till planted by thy cryſtal Brooks, A] 
in Paradice I be, An 
Where Gods fruit-ripening ſhining looks Th 
ſhall till be faxt.on me, he 

n 


Verſes ſent by an unknown Hndd, to Caj wy 
tain Sampſon Lark,, in : Exon-Priſon ; wits Je 


a Reſpond. The 
Gac 


Bae breeds delight, delight prepares : 

for Atior, Aion js the leach of cares ; ho 
When one from t'other in this wiſe proceed, | To 
Then of Diverſion ſometime you have need. [SIr," 
Cares only ſinful ations muſt expel}, Leſt 
Which none but lawful a@ions can do well: ] wi 
And lawful aQtions breed a chaft delight, ol 


Which flows from good Civerſion when its right- 

[f lawful aQions ſhoot out finful care, - As } 

And chaſt delight doth for fuch aQs prepare 3 Yet 

And good Diverſion breeds ſuch chaſte delight: Alch: 

Have at the mark ! Sure, this will hit the white! | 
Though you are moſtly known to me by fame, . 

Yet ile make bold to deſcant on your name: D 


Names tothe things ſometimes do well agree, What 
As, in your name, whoever will may ſee, Wha 
When this agreement ſhall to light be brovght, - . The 
AH men will ſay, Your name is not fornought. - Non 
Lark is your name, and Larks moſt ſweetly ſing» The 


When they are mounted higheſt on the wing; The 
your towring Soul ſometimes mounts up on high- 
d (1n2s its ſweeteſt notes above the $kY+ - bow 


* Ai. HEE IS 


——  —— _ 


| 
L-00- ] : 
"The Lark feeds clean and can no filth abide» 


* To Common-Prayzer ſhould you a month be ty'd ; 


I am perſwaded, I may fafely ſay, 
You't live on that as well as Larks by H1y 

"The Lark's a Princely Diſh, though ſmall tofight, 
The Pcſtle ofa Lark is worth a Kite. 
One Hour's diſcourſe with you more gain affords, 
Than years acquaintance with ſome greater Birds. 
But there's a ſeaſon when Larks may be caught, 

' A Month in which the filly Bird doth dote + 

' And then the Fowlers uſe to ſet their Gin, 

"They leave their fall, their Lure, the glaſs wherein 
The Birds behold a falſe, though gliftering Sun, 
\nd tempted by it, to the Lure do come ; 
.nd to it play, which uw hen the Fowler ſes, 


tis Ae makes no doubt but ſuch a Lark is his 


Ttecunnirg Fowlers they have et their gin, 
Good Sir, beware left they ſhould draw youin 5 
. hould you be caught, they'l make a ſtall of you, 
To tice in others as they uſe to do. 
Sir, keepalofr, and ſtoopnot to their glals ; 
Leſt what 1 do but hint, ſhould come to paſs, 
] with, the Proverb may ia this prove true ; 
Till the sky falls, they'l ne'r catch ſuch as you. 

I am no Poet nor a Peet's ſon, 
As you may gueſs by what I now have done 5 
Yet pray accept what I in love do ſend, 
Although it come from Your concealed friend. 


Reſpond, 


«| U'l Genius rouze, for ſhame awaken, Heark, 


T_JZ What mourning melodie ſalutes the Lark 5 
What meetred muſick, what Seraphick ſtra ns, 
What curious warblings eccho through the plains. 


- 'The finger to retirement is diſpoſed. 


. 


y 


| g —y_ mo —_y 
- 


.No name, nor Cha after, muſt be diſcloſed. 
The ftrain tranſcends ( vail'd in ſome ſhady buſh ) 


The Gcld bill'd 3Black-bird or the dapple Te : 
| | wa 


nee ion - 
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Outvies the Nightingale or Turtles voice, 
The notion's raviſhing, th'anuinting's choice» 
Some Zions Singer ina ſable Coat } 
Stop, ceaſe thus guefling,Heark, attend his note, 
His quick intelligence on Eagle's wi:zs, 
Yields piercing infight chrough terieſtii2l thirggs 
He (ces .and ſmiles, at mens phanztick rage, 
In cloiftering-unſhorn-Sampſon in a Cage ; 
Beſides the vain attempts, to clip.the wing, 
Or to inhibic Birds inſpir*d to ſing. 

But here he's out, miſtaking he admires 
Lark's worth in aQ, whichis butin dcfires ; 
He ſpies the firatagems, bewrayes the wiles, 
Wherewith the Fowler filly Larks beguiles, 
He warns of dangers, needful counſel drops, 
Foreftalls ſurpriſals, hints ceeleftial props. 
Both Heaven and Earth his lot muft Seed commend 
Who hath ſuch a: al'd, though concealed, Friend. 

Friend do not ceaſe, thy outcry to prefer, he 
Slack not thy witneſs from tte Mount of Myrrh.. We 2 


Although the Rock-of Ages thee immuze,. Butf 
Where Bread's aſcertain'd, and where water's ſuceyy. . 
Though cut of dread and Gunſhot thou abide, FT 
Thy Talent in a Napkin do not hide. And 
From Mount-Communion Goſpel depths diſcloſe, ., Tn m 
If not in Meeter,yet in nervous Proſe. hit 
Dire@thy Muſick-to the fhady wood, Tor x 
Where for a covert, and to pick their food "land 
The ſometime numerous flock, diſperſed lie, (oh 
Expos4d-to finkings, and deſign d to die; wand 
Let pitty move you,yea, let grace incline 'Had 


Your yearning Bowels, by a power divine, T 
Sing heaps of Wheat ; Birds of the golden- feather - | 
Will flee like clouds, then flock like Doves:together.T1;\ 
Nefr fear the Vulturs that are now abroad, And 
Your Covert-work and Wages, are of God. Het 
le not detain.you but conclude, and end,.-. Hs 
Your no-way tired, though retired, Friend. / 


_— w. 
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| Copy of Perſes, Compoſed and ſent me from'London, 
by a Child of Twelve Tears of Age. 


H what is Man ! that Go41 ſhould mindful be, 
Of ſuch a Brute, of ſuch a Beaſt as he! 
dmire the goodneſs of the Lord ot Lords, 
nat he ſuch mercy unto Man affords : 
an that*. but. dirt, or clay, or ſome ſuch thing, 
h ! th nadmire the goodneſs of our King : 
. When fict rhe Lora created dan, then he 
Nid give him ; race to live eternally, 
Then he did fill im with his boly »piric, 
nd gave him pow-r,eternal joy to merit. 
Thus -.a", by his own power and ſtrength .doth land 
The ſubtil ſe: pent comes with a ſtrong hand 
otry mans power, and to ſhake his faith 
us to the wom2n he beg.ns ard faith 
me, filly woman 5 hath God ſaid, that ye 
renot to eat of the forbi4den Tree ? 
he woman, anſwering to the S-rpent, ſaid, 
eareto ear of all that God hath made, 
mes from the tree that.in th: midft doth ftand, 
e are commanded to refrain our hand, 
The ſubtil S:rpent gat the day at laſt, 
And made poor Eye and Adam be laid faft, 
* In mire and dirt and filth of ſinful fin; 
hich made poor Adem Gods great curſe to win, 
..For when th: woman ſaw the tree was good 
nd that'twould make one wiſe, alſo for foed 5 
She takes the fruit of the forbidden tree, 
*:ind gave ſome to ber huſbard ; and when he 
Had taken of the fruit, he condeſcended 
, 'To cat likewiſe, ſo to the Serpent bended- 
cr... Now God, perceiving man had qu'te toft all 
-**This great perfe&ion, had before his fall ; 
And that there was no way for him to ſtand ; 
He thinks, how he might putan helping hand. 
/ Though 
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nd 


| 
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; Ouc cural requiſits to do their beft, 
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I | 
Though feeble man's thus fallen, and quite loſt; 
God calls his Son, and therein ſpares no coſt, 
Who ſure is ableal their fins to bear 
Yea, thoux h their tins were twice as many more. 
-Come, my dear Son ! come, wilt thou undertake 
To bear thoſe >inner- fins ; do, for my ſake. 
Come, my dear Son ;, redeem loft manfor me, 
T have no way to ſave him, but by Thee. 
If thou wilt be a ſurety for mankind, 


. Vle covenant witi thee (dear Son) and bind 


My ſelf to give thee ſtrength and glorious power, 
For to go through the torments of that hour, 
In which thou Juſtice art to Satisfe, 
I ſay again to thee, I will ftand by. 
Our Lord and Saviour, willing for man's ſake; 
To dye for him, he did this Office take, 
And ſo well did perform his charge, that he 
Poor Man from chains of darkneſs did ſer free. 
By offering up himſelf a Sacrifice, 
He paid the debt, that did for fin ariſe, 
So to the higheſt Heavens doth now aſcend 
To God the Father, and from thence doth ſend 
His Holy Spirit, to lead in the way, 
And guide us, left we erreand go aftray. 

All praiſe be given unto the Lord of lovds, 
Who of His Grace much help to us affords, 
And let us all our dayes expreſs the ſame, 
in toxour of his great and glorious Name. 


An Anſmer being deſired, This fragment being but a | 


part of what was intended. 
Kind Fricnd, When firſt 1 purpos'd to rehearſe 
The courteons welcome of your rare-ripe verſe; 


- With what delight, your promptneſs we deſcry 


With what tt:anks-givings we God's teachings eye 5 
How wit's dexterity aſcends its place, 
Yea, how it proſtrates to enthroned grace; 

On this defign th-re need not be impre'fﬀt, 


Our 


| ECTS 2 | 
Our empty Genius would attempt the wing ; 
Our home-ſpun dialeQ, its tore would bring ; 
Wit, if it's Wit, affitance would afford 
And wanton mirth turn-out its frothy hoord, 
But all their work were fitter for the plough, 
Than wreath a Garland for your hopeful Brow, 
For- look as haizy morning-mifts give way, | | 
When gliſtzring Piebus doth his beams diſplay; 1: | 
Or aswith gentleſt touch the fearful Cnaile I' | 
| Contradts his cornets, and flow-filvering tail : Y; | 
,  Soflin k, and ſhrunk, for ſhame, ſuch vain effayes, 8 | 
| By ſorind rebukes from your grave gracious layes, yl 
| Sir.ce then, no concord can be but a claſh | 
Twixtthe beſt ſubſtance, and thisflthy traſh, 
No ſtreams, nor frames, can {quare with thedefign; 
But aid and arguments through-out divine 
What great neceſſity upon us lyes. 
For that Anointing to prefer our cryes? 
That's promis'd and prepared to dire} 
Through paths of myſt'ries {ecrets to detea, 
| Things hid from Ages, from the voyce to hide 
| Oſfl-ſhly glory, to ab:ſe the pride. 
While babes and ſucklings, weak, baſe, empty thingy, 
Jato the knowledy of theſe depths he brings. 
Oh then what purity ſhouid ſuch direc, 
Ac lively 1l-2dings in ſuch pathz exp<&? 
= What chaſt conceptions, yea, what frames refig'd 
, $:0uld ſtill accommodate the waiting mind ? 
And then how thanktul ſhould they trembling ftand, 


| _ Who need ſuch leadings from this holy Hand ? 
Joy, watch with Jzaloufie, moſt ſaf-ly keeps 
Their f-ec who walk chro? ſuch myRerious deeps. | 

Swee: Soul, fr you is prayd in earlie dayes, | k 

What !ſrael's finger upon high didraiſe, 
Their mirth and mufick who bare conquering palms 
Prompted to fin,; the Lamb's and Moſes Plalms ; 

; Which none hut Zions Virgins can acquire, 
Tan'd to the ſacred — lyre. 
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May your dear ſoul the power and virtue find 
Of that. great-Compadt which your ſong doth mind ; 
How near how pure the blcod of ſprinkling makes, 
What glorious priviledge the Saint partakes. 
What helps to holineſs it brings to hand, | 
On what firm Baſis all his comforts tand, | 
What grounds for confiant triumph it affords, 
What ſweet ingagements, flill to be the Lords ; | 
What blefſed proſpetts through rH eſe clouds it gives | 
To Zions joy, that its Redeeiner lives: | 
And that he haſtes to pluck from Satan's jaws, 
And give reviving to his bleſied cauſe. 


A Friend his Offer towards the preſerving: 
the remembrance of that faithful Servant, 
of Chriſt Fob-(e ) Edwards jzmior, who. 
died in the Priſon at Exon, the a7th year : 
of his age. 

Fokn(e) Edwards 
Anegram. 

Tnward He do's, or 

He Do's Inward 

WW Hen Satan ſhuts up Saints is Ward, his might / 

Is bent to quench, at leaſt obſcure, their light, I 

To quell their Spiriis, to diftradt their mind | 

That they no heart no hand for work ſhould find, | 

But here's a Conqueror in ſpight of foes | 

His Father's buſineſs, though 7-2 Ward He Does : (ches; 

He does much inward work, h= Writes, Prays, Prea- 

The Saints & finners, throvgh his grate he reaches. | 

Nay ftill he ſpeaks : It don't that work obftrut, |, 

Though from his priſon, he to raign be pluckt, 


This voids that argument, We. mult comply, y 
Or, ifin bonds, muſt ceaſe our Miniftry, 7 
Fobn ( e ) Edwards 7 

Anagram, 'T 


He'd draw Zion, 
He'd Sion ward, From, 


©4607 Wee. — 


: 


| + Frem Hells black region, yea, through Sinai's ſhade, 
ind; WNew-coverant conduQ plin his paſſage made , 
kes, From threatned ſtrokes, which wiſely he foreſaw, 
Ard from fins haſtering them He'd $107 draw : 
| He'ddraw ſouls Sion-ward, with dex'erous art 
(Inform their Ju lgments, then attradt their heart. 
H's worth and Sian's lyes not much obſcur'd ; 
| Well, though he liv'd contemn' and dy'd immur'd 
Lives | When Frſus comes, He'l in his Lot remain : 
He flept ro wake; He died to live again, 
| Fob.ynes Edwardus 
Anagram. _ 

: HFeaven'd Sion wards. | 
Ving His ſerious Sioniſt his race pures (news. 
vant Whilſt young me: linguiſh, ſtill bis ſtrength re- 
who IÞrovgh Btasvale, he plyes from ſtrength to 

To appear in Sion is his ſcope at lengrh. (frreng.th 
year With Princely taves, He (lighting carnal tcols ) 
Digs pics on earth, Haven daily fills his Pools-. 
In this his progreſs through the Kings: High-way 4 
'He meets with Zeaven, Heaven meets him day by days 
'Till of a ſuddain midſt his travelling night, 
: An Heavecly Chariot caught him out of tight. - 
ight Ah wretched I ! How Errth my courſe retards; 
ight, Lord let me be a; he, Heavn'd Sicn-wards. =} 


ind, Upon the Grave-ſtone of Anaſf:s Mayow 


and her Child, laid in one Grave in Dartmauihe * 


n _—_ Anaftis Mayow 
"A  Aragram. | 
£ Aim at Stions- way. 
Tl Fefus comes, This- Bed the duſt contains 


Of a ſweet Sionift, diſcharg'd from pains. 

Whoſe atm at Sicns way, was took aright: 

That path ſhe travel'd, with increafing might; 

That race ſhe finiſh'd in her youthful day, 

Though dead, ſhe ſpeaketh ; Aim «t Sions way. | 
G 2 Qq 
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On her young Child, dying ſhortly after\yay 


oth ! Heed Death's quick purſuit, Whe 
But-now the Iree, and now the Fruit 3 Fror 
Yet his attempts are all but vain, Till 
For Tree ard Fruit ſhall ſpring again. Nay 
On Mr. Fowler of Lime and his Wite. oo 
William Fowler Tilt 

Anagram. ", 

Worm will fail. Thi: 

WW Ha:'*s man at bet? a worm. Can worms avaiiHex 
Adcut eternal things? A worm will fail, Not 
Mortals, be warn'd by me, reclaim your truſt Tho 
Fcom man, a worm, reducib'e to duſt» Eror 
1ariha Fowler Fror 

Anzgram. Thy 

The ſermal War. i. 

bs and ſpirit once in me, _ 
the formal war was raiſed ; hs 
Now grace hath got the victory, Thy 
the Blefſed God be praiſed! Wy 
The triumphs of the Crowning day Yet 
with Jeſu* are not far > At 
Let nothing” Sairfs ) your faith diſmay, Fro: 
nor dread 1he formal War. Whj 


In memory of that ſervant of Chriſt, E, Lis, 


Cock of Plym. who reſted from his, la-On | 
bours the 234. of the 5th. Month 1666. 
Fd ward Cock 


Anagram. 
A Dewed Rock. 


E Rizpeb's off:r from her Princ-ly mind, 
i| Such Royal favour did with David find > 


| When ſhe, with Tears and tenderneſs, had ſpread 
Adable ſackcloth to conceal the Dead, Nay Shai 


va 


Nay; clad with this attire the mournfil Rock, 
Where hung the Off-ſprirg of Saul's Royal ſtock, 
From Birds and Beafts, them day and night to keep 


Till from above the clouds on them did weep ; 


Nay, till their Bones the Kings command did gather 


And lay in ſtate and honour with their father 3 
Till Harveſt's end, till three years famine ceaſe, . 


| 
' 


4 


: 


| 


| 
[ 


Till God was pacif*d, the Land at Peace, 


Why may not I at leaſt allowed be 


Thiz Paper-Canopie to ſpread on thee ? 


Dear Heaven-born, Royally-deſcended c oc&. 
Not to obicure thee, nor thy dewed Rock, 
T hou art ſecured, ina better way, 
From teeth or claws of Birds, or Beafts of prey 
From ſtrife of tongues, and from the foot of pride, 
Thy Fathets Royal Secret-Tent doth hide. 

As for the R2c&, whereon thou endſt thy dayes, 
Its none of Gilboas the dew bewrayes, 


Thy roots were watered, though to ſtones they clung, - 


AnJ all night-lopg dew on thy branches hung, 

Thy fleece with drops was filled from on high, 
When round- about, the parched ground was dry: 
Yet ftill as Facobs fountain dropt on thee 

At ſecond Ih:nd, they round ſhou'd dewed be. 

From thence thy firſt and latter rain did drop, 
Which fall*d thy ears, and ſo inrich*d thy crop- 
Thy Ear-ripe Harveſt God's command did ſhew, 


4, 


Thou ſhouldſt be blefſed with Mount Zions dew. 


a-'On this High Rock where thou wert made to ride, 


a 


a 


Honey and Butter flow*d on every fide. 

Tt 1s ftrong munition did thy peace ſecure, 

Thy bread was given thee, and thy waters ſure. 
T hy Sepulcher thou in this Rock didfſt hew, 

Yet ſtill remain'ſt;, as Dew of herbs thy Dew- 
Thy fl:ſh abides in hope, though't dwellin dut; 
With Chriſt's dead-Body, riſe and fing it muſt» 
Its but a little while, until the King 

Shall make the dwellexs of this Rock ” fing, 

BY. 
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{ The Everlaſting Arm made Bare, x 
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A friendly attempt to call to remembrance 
the precious SAVOur of that gracious Soul, 
Ars. Margaret TTrenick, late wife of Mr. ' 
"Thomas Trenick, of Plymouth : who de- 
parted this life the Zoth. day of the jecond 
Aonth ( vul. Januarie ) Ano 1665, being 
the 27th. year of her age. Plal. 12. 1. | 


Margaret Trenick, 
Anagram 
Art creating meeker. 
My flambring Muſc hath me invited, 
A ſong with aghs in hand to take, 
But with ſuch work not much delighted, 
She ſhrunk and flank, eſcapes to make ; 
Great indiipoſzdneſs appears 
In mind and members to this thing , 
Yea, throngs of doubtings, clouds, and fears, 
Diſcouraging- excuſes bring. 
But under great ingagements ['le go ſeck ber, 
For 16x ſweet ſake who art creating meekcr. 


But ob, How treat of Chriſt can 1? 
Or of his Grace-begetrting write ? 
Creating is a Theam too high, 
Onlefs th* Anointing all indites. 
Beſtdes, i: is a ſight fo rare 

To lee Cr-4ting-grace diſplay 


Who will believe in it one day ! 

Becomes me befI, 10 own my ſelf 4 ſeeker, 

Can this thing be ? Thou art creating mee&er. 
But when-I fix my ſerious thought | | 
Upon the task 1\\m undertaking 1 
A lively inſtance forth is brought, _ 
_ Of a meek ſoul, yet mecker making A 


| 


79 |] 
A Lamb-like temper at the firſt 
In nature bzautify'd her morn 3 
, But *twas not Adam, form'd of Duſt, 
» Whoſe meekneſs conld her Soul adorn : | 
"THI Chriſt in meckneſs comes Himſelf to ſeek Fer, 


And ſpeaks with power, Thou art creating meeker, | 


This new Creation progreſs found, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength by meekning grace z 
\, By 6ppoſitions gaining ground, | 
| *?Till ſhe had finiſhed her race. 

Through ſoul-diftrefſes, doubts, delays, 

Which others meekneſs oftimes tire 

She meekly walkt to Chriſts High praiſe, 

Her meekneſs, by theſe ſteps got higher. 
Nay when grim death to ruine all did ſeek her, 
This truth was ſeaPd, Ti” art yet creating meeker., 


Margaret Trenick, 
Anagram, 
Greater Mercie tak'n., 


Whil: Earth's foundations cannot ſtand, 
while powers of Heaven are ſhaken 
Me God hath from great plagues at hand, 
In greater Mercy taken, 
Friends, do not grieve, then that by me 
T his wretched worlds forſaken 
'Etere to be left might mercy be, 
 -» But greater mercy taken. 
In duſt I fleep, now freed from tears, 
But ſhortly ſhall awaken : 
And ſhall be, when my Chrift appears, 
In greater Mercy taken. 
Ye might have one day wept to ſee 


x Me ſigh, as one forſaken ; 


Brit now, Triumph that Chriſt hath me 
Tp greater Mercy taken. © 


4 
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Margaret || 


But v 


| Upon Dear Heart ! while lividg, Grace did much appeaf 
- ud Jathy flow ſpeaking, Who WCre quick to hear, 


—_— 
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The bleſſed ſubject of this mournful verſe, 
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Margaret Trenicke- 1 


Anagram. 
Mark retreating. 


Tranſcends my skill, her praiſes to rehearſe :. < 
The lively grace which in her youth did ſhine, ] 
Refletts conviftions on this Soul of mine. f 
How:ſhort of her | am in patient waiting, \ 
And how unskil'd,, aright 10 wzark retreating, * } 


This age of deep revolt from truths profeſt, 

Made ſad impreſſions on her heaven-born breaſt: ; 

Such as beſpoke her, griev'd in heart to ſee E 

God's name blaſphem'd (by ſeeming Saints) to be.. 8 
This broke her ſleep,and mixt with tears her eating |/ 
To mark the madnels of this Times retreating. : 


It's true, ſhe talkt not much, made little noile, 
Her cloſet-Friend,ſhe choſe ſhould hear her voice; 
But her whole walk with God, and man bewray'd _ | 


|» 


Heartful of matter, though not much ſhe ſaid. i 
For hers and others Souls, her heart was beating, - 
To mark the fteps and iſſues of retreating, ] 


She choſe to walk a mournful ſoftly pace, 

Weeping while waiting for her Father's face ; | 
Sharp ſickneſs ſeaId home love, but ſeiz'd her life, |} 
Once a choice Virgin, then a faithful Wife, \ 
Both lite and death, this Anagram repeating, * 
Behold the upright's end, but mark retreating. , 
Margaret Trenick, i 
Anagram. 1 

King rare matter, | 


A Dialogue betwixt a Queriſt, and her 


] 
aſmer. 
] 


ueriſt. 


But 


any? 93 


| d1I 
But more, when Death did thy crakt pitcher break, 
Thy Lamp ſhines brighteſt, & thou dead doſt ſpeak. 
In this I acquieſce, yet fain would know 
| Why wert fo mute, why to good ſpeech ſo ſlow ? 
| | Anſwer. 
| The Tempter on my temper might prevail, 
Some needful teachings ſometimes to conceal ; 
2 Pretending eaſe, yet brought no ſolid reſt 
The fire increaſing in my panting, breaſt, 
| Which rais'd rebukes, convictions, griefs, ſo high, 
* As foundno vent but GC a weeping eye. 
HCile 
|: | Was't all and only thy temptations then 
Thou wert ſo mute among the ſons of men ? 
be. So ſcarcely ſociable, fo retir'd, 
ox | AS made Converſe with thee not much defir'd ? 
"Thy lips allow'd thy heart ſo little vent, 
[That f2w could fathom yr thy muſing meant. 
4 Anh. 
* * |Nay ſometimes r2aſonings of a higher kind, 
- 'Did that way ByaG my poor pauſing mind z 
.  'I viewd and wept on a profeiing Age, 
TE> That talk'd Religion on a ftately ſage: 
But fo reproackt it by unworthy walking, 
As made me dread their cf in talking, 
| ueir, R 
te, [But why among the cane thy dear delight, 
Were ſo reſerved, if not filent quite ? 
39 Their gracious ſpzeches drop as generous wine, 
. Yet might have b2en more ſpic'd & warm'd by thine. 
*Tis wiſdom's way theſe waters deep to draw, 
;By frequent ſpeakings, yet with holy awe, 


| Nl. 

Beſides the Tempter's wiles, I oft bethought 
How ignorant I was, what need he taught ; 
How little I could ſpeak to others gain, 
[How I had ſpoke already much in vain. 

af |Then begg'd a bridle on my lips might be, 
Leſt I ſhould ſp2ak what was not in me» Lueſt, 
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QuefF. 
Ir's true, Their talk involves both guilt and dangers | litt! 
Who boaſt of grace, whereto they are but ſtrangers. | Set: 
But all who rightly knew thy ſou!, could ſay, | The 
Ther's precious treaſure, though a ſtraightned way. iuch v 
Nay, when Death ſeiz'd thee, and thy ficength was peak | 
What glorions ma:ter preſt to have a vent! ( fpentſhcn 


Anſ. frec 
T muft confeſs ( thovgh forth I covld not bring ) or C! 
My heart conceiv'd rare matter for the King, CT SIE 
But my conceits were ſhztter'd. ſhort, and bare | She 
Ofuch high matter, Heaverily Royal, rare, Nat 
] could not ſpeak what | was apprehending, If Jaſt 
Until my clouds, my Rreights, ar:d ſighs, were ecdiogphet 
Margaret Trenict, vr wh 
Anagram, (ow 
M1ke not grace retiree ppt” 
EF this Saint's name, inverted thus, :ffords | The 
SuCh choice variety of teaching words + Tha 
What would her nature, her new na'vre, yield 5 meer 
114d we treverſed that ſweer-ſm:lhing fi-ld ; rom © 
But ftzce with gravity it was inclo *d telatic 
No: ſe:kinz entrance, m« ft its profic 105). ($ Erie 
ouch Boiom-triends as did that k+y acquire They « 
Found ceeply graven, Aake rot Gr. C: relive, 7 be 
Atore thereft, her yo:k-fellow is1cft 'Tof 
To wail with bitterneſs. as one bereft Not 
Ofa choice Jewel. whoſ: rare vertues lay | 
Jn Boſome- ftrengthnir ge, through Chriſts bated way- Ty 
Her heavenly argumenrs, in ſ«cret drop! , / 
His fainting ſoul-hath oft with courage p-oPt» ol 
When he 1an hazards, till did her defire. a 
Keep conſcierce tender, Make not gr4ce retire. a _ 
Conſult not wife and children, would Ihe ſay, hes 
Though we beg with you, in the Kings-high way: at-its 
Betray not any truth what'cre 't would get you;. ſac 


Deſert no Ration where the Lord hath ſet you: 
E Great | 


C387 3 hy th 


reat ſufferings rather chooſe, then little ſig: 
little ſpark may dreadful fl:mesg begin, 
| 56 ſoveraign pleafure in dominion bigher 2 
| Thovgh nauure ſtarile, Make not grace retire. 
luch words of wiſdom, dropt in gracious cools, 
peak loudcr than the Cry that reigns with fools. 
\tVhcn Hiisband flept, the pantings of her breaſt, 
frequent travaii, held her eyes from reſt. 
or Clearer ſcalings of her Father's love 
cr Sion's ſh- wers, ard ſhjnings ſrom aboye. 
She durſt not grieve the Spirit,quench his fire, 
Nat rake the leaſt true grace of His retire. 
it Jaſt ſh< b-ſt appeac'd on faery tefte, 
eFhen bonds, her Hu band: Death, her ſelf arreſts. 
en ſtrip: of t:ength, being forc't, her husband left ; 
fall three ſons her Father had bereft her. (her, ans 
hen friends Rtood trembling grace ſuch beams did 
$ raiſ*d with triumph fid wr h joy her heart. (dart 
| Theſe firft-fruits of the Kingdom, ſet her higher 
Tian that the Tempt:r ſhould m4ke grace retire, and 
weer foul! She now a glorious reft obtains t life 
rom all her outward pangs, her inward p:ins. | bed 
(elation-dues ſhe lorg'd lo to perform, | 
s$ griev'd to leave him in this diſmal ſtorm. 
[hey ceaie to bind her : Theſe cares endedare; 
ſo be with Feſus ſhe firds better fare. 
' To ſuch rare patterns might my foul aſpire ! 
Not grieving Chriſt, Not mikerg grace retire. 
| An Epitaph. 
7 P Ive heed, Sp<&ators; Ia this grave's ir,vol v'd yes 
A cofty Cabinet to be diffo;v'd; 
ich wondrous wiltiome riciily rarely wrought, 
nd by great exerciies aptly brought 
0 lodge, ſubſcrve, and openly to tender 
, | heavenly Jewel, this aze rich to render, 
ut its new workmanſhip in worth did riſe it 
ſuch vaſt value ; this World could not prize it, 
at They'd 
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They'd foites indeed, to ſhade it wiſely ſet, 
And on it- outſide ſome diftempers met ; 
On which-the world did with contempt infift, 
Till their enriching Matket-time they mift. 
So little knows . his crooked generation 
Their things for peace, or days of Viſitation 
Like them of old, cry, Barrabas ſet free, 
Diſpatch the Heir, the Vineyard ours ſhall be, 
But the great Owner marks not jealous eycs 
This age'; apicude to ſ1:ght, diſpiſe, 
And ſcorn his tenders of the richeſt Gem, 
Crown-Jewels, nay, the Royal Diadem 
And vext to ſee in this provoking world, 
His preciors treaſure baſely kick'd and hurl'd, —» 
Determines, Earth's not worthy to contain "LAY © 
His royal retinue. his Princely train 0 
Or theſe rich treaſures which they gladly bring, 
And freely offer to erdear their King. 
In wrath he ſeems to ſpeak, My Saints, retire | 
To your ftrong Tower, from my approaching Ire: : 
Come draw off from th- gap, deſert the breach, 
Let me andthem alone; To pray, to preach, 
Reprove, or witneſs in the gate's, a crime. 
Pcudent, keep lilence, 'tis an evil time 5 
In Ders and Caves a remnant I will hide, 
In Priſon-holes ſome precious ones ſhall bid? ; 
Some from their Howes and Land difpell'd ſhall be, 
To bear a witneſs, and tand ground for m2, 
But, from your uſefulneſs to this vile age 
More thea to ſhew thrir fin, diſcloſe their rage, | 
And aggravate their Ju1gment, ! diſcharge youz > 
Yet in ciue Seaſon Vil again inlarge you. 
Nay, ſtrange not, 1f 1 £ather from your fight 
Some Gems of ho1:our, Stones of great deliZht, 
T break and hide my Cabinet in duſt, 
Transfer my jewels where's no mcth, nor ruſt 5 121 
Wirth juſt mens ſoul: in light to ſet them down, 4 
A Conficllation ina fplendid Crowne Tin M 
W 4 
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Till Chriſt appear, his [ewels ro colle&, 
To raiſe his dead, to change his quick ele; | 
Their ſpirits, ſouls, ard bodies to tranſlate | {| 
In blefled likenels to his raiſed tate. [1 
The King of glory ſwifcly thus diſpos'd 
Of our choice Mirgaret, not yet diſclos'd | 
In her inriching worthineſs toall, 
Till, Come up hither, was ber biefled Call. < | 
| 


-Ah wretched age( muſt we in it remain ?) 
Which fins away ſuch Jewels, to their gaiu, 
B&” But our loſs icreparable; wunlzſs | 
$2. Thequickening Spirit from on high poſſeſs 1 | 
>. TheRemnant that is left, but ſcattercd lie | 
| 
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'22-.,, About the graves, as bones exceeding dry. 

#2 Lord, Haſte that Blefling which thy truth contains 
Of its deſcending as the latter rains ; f 
To uſher in the glory of Thy Day, 

Thy Kingdom come ! Sweet Jeſus, haſte away ! 


power of God, Caleb Vernon, who departed this life, 
the 29, day of the gth. Month, 1665, being aped 
twelye years, and fox months. 


Caleb Ycriion 


In Memory of that Example of the grace and d 


Anagr. | 
Bore unclcan, | | 
Nue clean Robe. |; 


Throu;h Adam's n4ture 1 wnclean ws bore, | 
T hrough grace (betim2s) Chrift's nue clean Robe, 1 wore. || 
q; 


| 

Y nature in my firſt eftate, i! 
Fl 

41 

' 


A wretched babe was I; | 
In open f1:1d deſerving hate, | 
In blood and filth did liz. [ 
Ard in that Rate 1 diddelight, | 
As in my ſpertand play [ 
, Andtherein would wi'h all ry might, 
\ Hare wallow.d wght ard rs 


4 
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' And though from groſs enormitries, 

They I might by men be clear'd . 

And ( Yetto my Maker's ſearching eyes 

Onv DefildI all appear'd. 

Till t Though nature with a pregnant wit, 

Solit Andcomeclineſs adorn me; 

Thei And education adds to it, 

Like Toteach, reſtrain, reform me : 

Diſps What prov'd it but deceiving paint 

Butt On which defiling fin 

This It did not kill, but lay reſtraint 

And Where outrage would begin. 

Croi A pleaſant picture to the eye 

And' TIhereby might appear; 

His 3 By which to clofſe-Idolatry : 

De Some might be drawn (I fear) 
His1 But God, that faithful he might be 
Ort. That deadly ſnare to break, 
Andi And that right early unto me 
Inw.  Hegrace and peace might ſpeak : 
Toy With tenderneſs on theſe intents 
Com tHe ſtrips me of my vail; 

Leti My coſtly coverings all he rents 
Repi My countenance wakes pale. 
Pcud My comelineſs to rot he turns 
In 3 My witty words to groans ; 
In P My moiſture up with drought he bur , ;, 
Som! Diſcloſeth all my bones. 
To ' And in a day of publick Ire 
But; Me theſe rebukes did meet, 
Mor When peſtilence as burning fire 
And flew thouſands at his feet. 
Yet 1 whotohlofome did begin, 
N With luch fair paint before 1 
S Nox as the early fruit of fin 
I bri This charadter | wore. 
Ira Deſpiled 1dol, broke to earth 
= A Potſheard no way fit, 
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[ 57 ] 
To take up fice ont of the hearth, 
Or water from the pit, 
But though, neer corruptible duſt, 
This curious frame was _ 
By gracious pleaſure ſtay itmuſt, 
Till nobler work were wrought. | 
Till deep convigtions of my fin, | 
Till Jeſus form'd in me 
Til as my portion I begin, 
The Lord's dear Chrift to ſee. 
Till all my fins were done away, 
_ Till terrours made me ceaſe 5 | 
Till heart and mind could ſweetly ſtay 1 
In thought-ſurpaſſing peace. "® 
Nay till in an accepted day, 
My homage could bring, 
And in his inftituted way, 
Devote me to the King, 
Till Chrift put on, his works allow'd, 
\ His dying marks imbrac'd, 
- is cauſe confeft, his works avow'd, 
His ſufferings boldly fac'd. 
His promiſe for a portion took, 
Saints for companions choſe. 
And on him plac'd a fixed look, 
For future free diſpoſe. 
Since then in an unuſual way 
| Rich Grace hath thus array'd me 5 
| And in my young, yet dying-day, 
With glory overlay'd me: 
| What properly ſhould I deſire, 
| But, now diflolv'd to be: i 
And in this marriage-white Attire 
My Bridegroom's face to ſee ? | | 
In Xedar who would not bemoan, | 
| It chere he muſt reſide. 
To Oh wretched man ! Who would not groan, y 
' In ſinful fleſh to bide ? H 2 Who'ld” : 
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Who'le lodge in ſuch a naſty ſhade, 
As torturing tottering ftands, 

T hat hath a pallace ready made 
Nat with polluted han's ? 


IL Where fin, temptation, ſuffering, ſtrife, 


& hall fully be deſtroyed. 


| All-Dying, ſwallow'd up of Life, 


And God at full injoy'd. 


| Vnzt alles my Parent then toweep, 


My friends to be diſmay'd ? 

Relations ſuch adoe to keep, 
> tcſeeaChild unray'd ? 
\ Its i}: hy garments lay'd in duſt, 
'+ Hel]ay'd, repoſe to take. 

' Until! the morning when he mu, 
: With Wue clean Robes awake. 

' Hay thisa witneſs be to truth 
- In thishackſliding day, 
A Cryſtall mirrour unto youth, 
How to amend its way, Amen. 


' Verſes affixed to the Wall of the Priſon, a: 
the Guildiall in Plimonth:, where A. C. was detain= 
eda month, and thence ſent to the Iſland, the 27th. 
Sept. 1665. 

[gh four years fince, ſent out from hence, 
To Exon Goal was l, 

But ſpecial Grace in three months ſpace, 
wrought out my liberty. 

Till Bartholumew in ſixty two, 
that freedom did remain ; 

Then without bail to Exon Gail, 

I hurried was agait. 

Where having layn, as doe the lain, 
*Mong dead men wholly free ; 

Eall three years fpace, my native place. 
by leave I come to ſee, ; 

And thought not then, i here again, 

A months reſtraint fhould find, 


Since 


- 
* 


ince, to my Den, caſt out from men, 

I'm during life defign'd. | 
ut ſince my lines the Lord affigns, 
| Tn ſucha lot to be, | 
kiſs the rod, confeſs, my God | 

deals faithfully with me. 
ly charged crime, in his due time, 
he fully will decide, 

[nd until then, forgiving men, 
In peace with him 1 bide. 


Mn the beginning of his recovering from a 
_ great ſickneſs, on the Iſland of Plymouth. 


ſo his truly Sacred Majeſty, the High and 

| ACS) Potentate, King of kings, and Lord 

' of loras, Prince of Life and peace, Heir of all 
things, and Head over all te the Church. 


Che humble proftrature, and thankful acknowledg- 
| .,, ment, of a poor Priſoner of hope, whoſe life upon 
ON, a-- Zall accompts hath been marvellouſly preſerved, and 1: 
letain= delivered with a great Salvation from the pit of | 
» 27th, Corruption. | 
M Oft glorious Soveraign to thy feet is brought, | 

The trembling Offspring of a contrite thought: 4 
3y a poor Captive who attempts to raiſe, { 
\n Eben-eger, to his Saviours praiſe. | 
\ laſting Pilar as in Conſcience bound, 
nque remembrance of choice favours found; | 
With Grace to ſuccour iz a needful hour, | 
:rom death's dominion, and the T<mpter's power. | 
ut when thy worm refle&s what can it bring, | 
-omporting with the grandure ofa King | 
2f ſuch bright M3jzRy, as Angels muſt | 
[ heir faces vail before, ſhall ſinful duft 
lave bold acceſs, and kind acceptance meet 
for ſelf ani ſervice at thy burning feet 2? | 

EB 3 , May 


Since 


[ 90 ] 
May Hair, a Badgery'skin, a wicows-Tite, 

From willing minds, find favour in thy ſight; 

A pair of Pigeons, or a turtle Dove, 

Find kind conſtruCtion from the Gyd of love ? 
Is there more over-!aid by the ſupply, 

{. To help ſvch weakneſs in infirmity ? 

|! A coſtly covering doth thy grace provide, 

'f Their bl:miſhes to vail, their ſpots to hide, 

Who from their ſegſe of need and dury bring, 

|: Their lowly homage to their lofty King ? 

'} On ſuch encouragement: here trembling ſtands, 
| A contrite Waiter though with empty hands. 


{ { Whoſe bag and basket ſpeak him to become, 
|| Morelike a begger than a bringer-tome, 
1 Whothough he aimes ard longs in this addre ls. 
His utmoſt obligations to ©xpre[s, 
To charge his conſcience, a:-d diſcharge his Vow, 
Abar on other lords, to ]J:ſus bow ; | 
Yet 1545 in All, that, void of Royal Aid, 
Nough: worthy of thee can b= thought or ſaid. 
| Apart from Chriſt the beſt attempts ( Alas, ) 
Are tinckling cymballs, and as ſounc ing brals, 
| Such ſtately ftruftures prove but Wood and Hay. 
F! 3'th Tcft and conteſt uf that burning day, 
${ Theſedear exp-rimentsſo often Tri'd; 
All boaſting confidence from fl:ſh muſt hide, 
Of ſe!f-ſufficiency in beR attire, | 
To form that work, or breathe but that defire, 
Or thiak that thought, that can-in Juftice clazm, 
One hzavenly :ſp:& on its aft cT Aim. 
Wh3t then remains, thy worm muſt proftrate fall, 
{: While ſeatence from thy preſence paſt on all | 
| Which ſelf hath gloried in, or flzſh hath gain'V, 
' With whatſoe'r to Adam appertain'd- 
|. His Wiſdom, Will, his Power, Delight, Deftre, 
! Oc what his Art, or Induftry acquire ; 
| | His nobleſt faculties, acutefi parts. 
| Hi: Lbzral Sciences or rareſt Arts. 
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Nay his beſt <——— his all in all, 
Muſt be refign'd, ſurrendred, I<ft to fall, 
Be ſentenc'd, Crucified, Diſpoil'd, Diſgrac'd, 
' And at the feet of conquering Jeſus plac'd 5 
That 03 irs ruines, Soſpel-graCe may rear 
A living pillar, Thy new-name to bear. 
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A Mourner's Mite, toward: the right Remembrance of 

that late Labourer in tie Goſpel, Thomas Glaſs,who 
| -- Trefted from his work on eerth, the 3oth day of the 
7th Month, 1666. 


Y heart with arzef and pain rs pref, 
| As over-charged in my breſt : 
Its ftruslings of a divers kind, 
Perplex and intricate my mind, 
Confus'd entanglement appears, 
Of ſcnce with faith, of topes with fears, 
* FViciſfituldes of ups and downs, 
Of ſmiles that interfere with frowns 1 
As twins that mutually contend. 
To bring which conteſt 19 an end, 
I thought 7t 711 to keep them pent, 
But in this order give them Vent, 
Senſe. O that my head mere as a ſpranging Well, 
Mine eyes as rivers ſtreaming down with tears : 
O that ] in ſome wilderneſs did dwell, : 
| Where none might mark my ſighs, my groans, my ſears, 
| '- Where heart might break, for what 7s c0337e 10 paſs, 
Þy Gods freſh breath, oz niy dear looking-2laſs. 
Faith. 2/014, hol thy peace, for ſhame,Tre Lord's at and, 
Let moderation now to all appear, 
Let faith for ſole ſubmilſion give command, 
Let perfett love checque ſuch tormentins fear, 
Thy ſtandings ſounded as on mount of braſs , 
What mean ſuch outcrics for a broken Glak, 


A 


| 92 
Senſe. Ifethis my loſs were Perſona] alone, 
My fin deſerves it, I ſhould bear ſuch ſtroakes 3 
But 0, methinks I heard poor Zion groan, 
*Gain'ſt me-all day his Fealoufie thus Smoakes 3 
My walls are fallen, my gates are burnt alas, 
My golden pillars are as broken Glaſs, 


Faith. Such ſwift ſevere diſpatches clad with wonder, 
Bring teaching leſſons to th'obedient care, 

IWho waiting 7n the ſecret place of thunder ; 

Attends with ſilence, reverence, godly fear, 

At leaſt how ſojourners their time ould paſs, 

That meaſures by arunning ſhaking Glaſs. 


Senſe. Hark, hark, how $:0n ſighs as put to ſhame, 
* My children ſcatter*d, plague doth thouſands ſlay ; 
Poor London, undone with devouring flame, 
Difreſt at land, and bloody wars at Sea, 

My ſtrengtb zs not of ſtone, nor fleſh of Braſs, 

Why am I broke as Shreds, as abjet Glaſs ? 

Faith. But what's the cauſe in this confuſed noiſe, 
So few ſpeak right, few ſmite upon the thigh, 

To get by heart the tabring Turtles voice, 

What have I done ? ah Maf$ler, Is it I ? 

Fill ſuch rejiets be male z expett ( Alas! ) 

A toyling Milſtone for a Fixing Glaſs, 

Senſe. I captive ſit by Babel's rivers brink, 

My heart even broke, my harps on willows hang ; 
When on poor Sions ruins I bethink, 

I cannot tune the Songs which once I ſans + 

Her heavens are Iron, and her earth as braſs, 

Fer ſilver droſs, her diamonds as Glaſs. 


Faith. Such wordly ſorrow tends to death at length, 
Not to repentance ; iye not on the ground, 

Take Goſpel- Armour, gird thy loyns with ſtrength ; 
With ſearch, the troubling Achan may be found. 
If grace prepare thee ſhoves of ſteel and braſs, 
Thou mayſt ſtand harping on this Sea of Clais, 


Senle.. 
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] 
Fenſe. The Righteous per + # men ſnatch'd away, 
The reſt leave Captive | how am I bereft ? 
Moſt leave their Station, mighty men decay, 
If any pleaſant leFure yet be left, 
<6 its comlineſs a wind doth paſs 
bus all my hopes daſh as a cry$tal-Glaſs, 


Faith. Thoſe coſtly coverings likely did provoke, 
To burning jealouſie when over-priz'd 1 

And muſt be daſht by a diſpleaſing froak, 

As Moſes's Serpent when *twas 1doliz'd : 

If that was ſtampt-o0n as a piece of braſs, 

No marvel "ts ſo with a beauteous Glals. 
Senſe. Have pitty ( ſaith ſhe) while I thus bemoan 
My fin's remembred, and my Son is ſlain, 

iHore natural to care for me was none : 

How can ſuch loſſes be repair d again ? 

Who'l ſow and fend the feet of Oxe and Aſs 
Beſides all waters, as did painful Glaſs. 


Faith. Take heed, take heed, leſt fleſh be 100 much ey'd, 
In what th* Anointing only can repatr ; 
. Broke Sycamores by Oaks may be ſuppli'd : 

Faln bricks by ſtones to0 makes a Building fair 3 

\But by ſuch patching *twill be worſe alaſs, 

New generous wine will break old Shop-worn Glaſs. 
Senſe. Alas, who then ſhall I;ve when God appears, 
Who can the taſte of ſuch reſining bear ? 

When Fire and Furnace he in Sion rears ; 

g7nners in Sion muſt be filld with fear. 

His eyes as flames, his feet as burning braſs, 

Will melt hard Adamants as fluid Glaſs, | 
Faith. The Fire indeed tis bot, the breach rs large, | 
Bur he ſits by to do us, make us good ;; | 
If one hair fall not but with ſpecial charge , 

If Lillies, Sparrows, have their paint and food ; 
If God takes care of Oxen, Birds, and graſs ; 
He's more concern'd in his dear precious Glals. 


_ T_T 


Senſe, 


| 9 
Senſe. Ah that both Saints and Sinners could lamwen 
In Town and Country, where thzs Claſs did run ; n 


The Golden hours they fooliſhly miſpent : | ſec 
Ere this his Generation-work was done. Gi 
Had we an Hiram, skzI'd to work 7n braſs, ty 
Jacin and Boaz might be rear'd for Glaſs, 16 
Faith. True, he was fick and ſleepy, whom Jeſus lov'd, 

But they who ſleep ſo, fhall do well at length ; F 
They reſt from labours, are from fin remov'd, WW 
Weep not ; he's gon but to renew his ſtrength : 

We face to face ſhall ſee him ; for, alaſs, (- | 
We ſaw but darkly, through that frattur'd Glaſs. 4 
Senſe. Muft ] be tript then of my choice attire? Tok 
To offer Iſaac, 7s an heavy tryal ; ] 
M uſt I be ſeaſorn'd thus with ſalt and fire ? 1 
How hard a leſſon is this ſelj-denzal ? 

Ay nails remov'd, its weight zs fall*n, alaſs, Ini 


Cups, Flaggons great ard ſmall, all break as Glaſs, 1, 


Faith. Take heed Fa——_— when God comes down;Je; 
To bind up Jewels that on earth he findes, Wi 
To raiſe and fix them in a glorious crown : \$S 
He calls for chearful gifts from milling-mindse 7 
When he would have a laver made of Braſs, 

Mark how each daughter offer*d up her Glals. Af 
Senſe. Theſe ure hard ſayings ; deep to deep doth call 3k 
My fleſh beg ins to fail, my heart to ſink 3 n 
T:s hard to feed on vinegar and gall, C 
To eat of aſhes, and with tears to drinks [4 
From me, if it were poſſible, let paſs ; : 
: Such deally draughts, mixt in a breaking Glaſs. ag 
Faith, Ceaſe Rachel*&s-weeping, hope 7s in thine end, ar 
Thy Children to their border God will bring. Th 
He'l Tlead thy cauſe, thy right he will defend, of 
' Then Kedars-dwellers and the rocks, ſhall ſing I 
| Thy countenance that black, and ſcorched was, 


Stall ſhine in brightneſs like tranſparent Glals. _ 


[ 95 ] 
_— Anagram and Elegy, on his dear decea- 


| ſed friend, Fobr Vernon; who having ſerved his 
Generation by the will of God, fell aſleep the twen- 
ty 1.nth day of the third Month, vulg. called May. 
1667. 
"* For, Chriſt was hunted, griev'd, diſgrac'd, 
IF ith Chriſt, is In New Honor plac'd. 
T 


Ome Sicns Mourners, men of holy kill 

, For lawentation, in the Aſhes lie; 
Come \{kilful movrning Women, weep your fill, 
Take up a wailing, help to raiſe the cry, 

Till from our eyes. like Rivers, tears run down, 

Though in nue bonor, we have loft our Crown. 
| Il 
Iniquities do more and more abound, 
Thy that were filthy, will be filthy ill, 

oWJeaven-daring lins without controle are found ; 

With wickedneſs how doth the Ephah f111 ! 
| Saints ! fill your Bottle with repenting tears, 

T hen 7n n4e boyor quickly God appears. 

JI1. 


A fixed Series of rebukes of late, | 
Il hoy Wave on Wave, diſcovers dirt and mire, 
n perſons, Families, in Church and State, 
o ſtone in $j9x: but is tried by fire. | 
All old Creation things with trembling mixt. 
Nought ftands but what is in nue honor fixt, 
f IV, 
' » [Mong(t other warnings ofa dreadful day 
Approaching on the remnant that are left ; 
The Righteous fail, the beſt men caught aways 
Of ſenſe and feeling ſeem the reſt bereft, 
How ſwift the ruines of this old World haſte, 
WHIlT in au? boner Saints ſo ſwift are plac'd- 
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96 ] | 
V 


Y | 

Amidft theſe troops of fiery Chariots preft, ir, E 

The Royal Offspring home to bring with ſpecs; win 

My heart is pain'd to undergo the teR, Jar 

Of parting with this /ſraelite indecd [ill ; 
Yet when | think how many are debaſfing. 

I durſt not grudge him i= nue konour placing, ons, 

V I. rol 

But who in ſuch a ſtormy Wind can part t wi 

With ſuch a Father, ſuch a Friend indeed, ces 


And not cry out in bitterneſs of heart, fJis 
A double ſhare I of thy Spirit need ? | 
Though carnal Iſrael, Iſraels-troub'er calls thee, 


Yet in nuc honour 1{yacls-Gol inftall thee. rem 
VII. f M10 

Poor E ngland little thinks, doth leſs bewail, bart 

Its Chariots and beſt Horſe-men troop away here 
When Witnefles and loud Reprovers fail, But 


Our grand Tormenters are diſpach*d fay they- Wh: 
In open ftreets expos'd to ſcorn ſuch lie, 
Ere in nue honour they be rais'd on high. r þi: 
V 111. ( pear'he p 
What though ( dear Soul ) thy worth hath not ap- en 
But black among the potſherds thou haſt lien, 7 fl! 
Thy viſage mar'd, thy beauty been beſmear'd, Thr 
By mingling S7ons Duſt with tears of thine. 
That duft is waſh't, thoſe tears are wip'd away, 


Sitice in nu? hoyor thou art cal.'d to tay: mon; 

I X. ke V 

Earth was not worthy of thee, could not bear thee, «© tx 
Prophane and looſe Profetſors far'd alik?; two 


Thy words and walks did make them iret or fear theqzzg 
<G1inſt thoſe de filements thou wert bent to ſtrike. \Tj11 
In baſe Complyances thou dread'ft to bow, 


Wert then in ſhame, ar*' 7# nue honour now. t, al 
X, ey*T 
Ah, what a troop of weepers | deſcry t fin 


Of Widows, Eatherl: 15, Sick, Priſoners, ſad, _ ther 
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ir, Exiles, Deſolate, condemn'd to die, 
wing how they by thee were chear'd and clad, 
ur loſs, weep they, will ſcarce repaired be 
[ill in pue honor we meet Chrift with thee. 
X!. 
ons the Flock of Slaughter, clad with duſt, 
ro'iympathy in Spirit oft am I; 
t with Fob's Comforters fit mute T muſt 
ce grief amounts to ſuch extremity : 
!Jis indignation, having finn'd, let's bear, 
Till is #ue honor he our breach repair. 
X1Il. 
remnant *monegſt the reſt I ſpy, 
fMourners mark'd and ſeal'd in front and hands ; 
hom carnal Brethren cafting out, do cry 
here is row your God ? our Mount unſhaken lands. 
But to their ſhame he will appear at laſt, 
When in nue honor are markt Mourners plac't. 
X1ill. 
\ jr hi; bleſt chaſtied Houſhold, left with God, 
Il he pregnant Widow, and her hopeful Seed. 
jends, Seryants, Sojourners, that feel this R9d, 
y fleſh doth trembie, and my heart doth bleed. 
Through right to Chriſt, yet raiſed from the dead, 
Ye in nue bonor have a better head. 
XIV---:* 
mong theſe mourners ſhould I ftrive to ſing, 
ke Vinegar on Nitreit would ſeem ; 
© their Sorrows I more weight ſhould bring, 
'woful Comforter they'l me eſteem. 
<Hafte to thy Mountain (Soul) with mourning Wingss 
Till 3» nuc honor light from darkneſs ſprings. 
XV. | 
t, ah poor ſinners ! when will ye be wiſe ? 
eyTe gone who did difturb your carnal peace. 
t fins abiding, ſtones ſhall cry, and riſe, 
{her than Gods conteſt with you ſhall ceaſe, 
I Witt. 
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mes his Controverſic he'l renew, 

If in nue honor ye no right purſue. 
XVI. 

His Prophets he no longer now imploys, 

His flighted, ſcorn'd AmbaſſaJors withdraws; 

But with Heaven ſhaking, Earth-affrighting noiſe, 

As if ſeven Thunders ſpake, he pleads his Caulc, 
Stout Sinners! gird your loyns, decifions nigh, 
Saints! to your Fortreſs in nue boror fly. 

XVII. 

Backſliding England, once profefting high, 

Now turning Egypt-ward in ſpite of wrath 3 

Thy Oaths, bale crouchings, deep Apoſtacy, 

To fans and vengeance tloodgates opened harh. 
Turn, turn at Gods reproof, break off thy ſin, 
Elſe ne*er expect nue boyor ſtepping in. 

XVI. 

Yet hopes in Ifrae! Riil, chough fleſh hath none; 

A Thelter from the Storm have Saints provided, 

When delvlate expos'd, leſt moſt alone, | 

They by Gods Eye and Counſel ſhall be guided: 
When deſolations at their height begin, 

Such Earthquakes uſher their rue boncrs 7n. 
X1!X. | 

T hen mourning, trembling Sons attend, | 

1 hough heart and hand grow faint, lift up your hea: 

The Achan learch, the breach and grpdefent, 


*Twixt Porch and Altar ftand, twix: quick and dead. -. 


Peace may be made (perhans) a Pardon had, 
And plowed Sion 7n nue bonry clad. 
XX. 
Nay, though this Age muſt needs be ſwept away, 
That Noabs, Danicls, Fobs find no regard ; 
Decrees be ſeal d, and men have loft their dy, 
Yet ſh:1] your faithful work have full reward, 
Th' 4fhrians floods your peace ſhall nct annoy, 
Ye in n«e honor ſhall your God enjoy. 
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